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THE PERSONS OF THE PLA\ 


Aubrjby Tanqubbat. 

Paula. 

Ellban. 

Caylbt Dbummlb. 

Mbs. Cortblyon. 

Oaptain Huou Abdalb. 
Gordon Jaynb, M.D. 

Frank Mibquith, Q.O., M.P. 
Sir Gborgb Obrbybd, Babt 
Lady Orbbybd* 

Morsb. 

Tiie Pre9€nt Day, 


Th€ Soane of the First Act is laid at Mr. Tanqubrat*P 
rooms, Fd. 2x, The Albany, in the month of Nooemher, 
the occurrences of the succeeding Acts take plaee at 
his house, “ Rigkereoomhs,'* near WiUotomere, Surrey, 
during tlte early part of the following year 




THE 

SECOND MRS. TANQUERAY 

THE FIRST ACT 

Aubket TANQt’BRAY’s Chumhers in the AUbrny^^ 
richly and taetefuUy decorated roem^ elegcmUy emd 
Ittasvurioudy famiaked : on the right a large pair 
qf doors opening into another room^ on the left at 
the further end of the room a emaU door leading 
to a bedohemher, A circular table is laid for a 
dinner for fovr persons which has now reached 
the stage qf dessert and coffee. Everything in the 
apartment suggests wealth and refinement. The 
fire is horning hrigJUly, 

Aubbey Tanquebay, Misquith, and Jayke are seeded 
al the dinner^table, Aubrey w forty-two^ hand- 
eome^ winning in manner^ hie speah, and hearing 
regaining some qf the qualities of yemng-manhood 
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Misquith is ahoiU/ortf/ seven, penial and parity, 
Jatne 18 a year or two Misquith’s sermr ; soft^^ 
speaking a/nd precise — m appearance a type of the 
prosperous town physician, Morse, Aubrey's 
servant, places a hide cabinet of cigars and the 
spirit lamp on the table beside Aubrey, and goes 
out, 

Misquith. 

Aubrey, it is a pleasant yet dreadful fact to con- 
template, but it's nearly fifteen years since 1 fiist 
dined with you. You lodged in Piccadilly in those 
days, over a hat-shop. Jayne, I met you at that 
dinner, and Cayley Drummle. 

Jayne. 

Yes, yes. What a pity it is that Cayley isn^ 
here to-night. 

Aubrey. 

Confound the old gossip! His empty chair has 
been staring us in the face all through dinaer. I 
ought to have told Morse to take it away. 


Misquith. 

Odd, his sending no excuse. 
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Aubest. 

I’ll walk round to his lodgings later on and ask 
after him. 

Misquith. 

I’ll go with you. 

, Jatnb. 

So will I. 

Aubeet. 

[Opening the dgar-cahinet.^ Doctor, it’s useless to 
tempt you, I know. Frank — [Misquith and Aubbbt 
smoke.^ I particularly wished Cayley Drummle to be 
one of us to-night. You two fellows and Cayley are 
my closest, my best friends—- 

Misquith. 

My dear Aubrey I 

Jayhb. 

1 rejoice to hear you say so. 

Aubeet. 

And I wanted to see the three of you round this 
table. You can’t guess the reason. 

MlSQUlTB. 

You desired to give us a most ez&llent dinner. 
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jAttm. 

Obviously. 

Avbbet. 

Well — I — [gUmsmg ai the o2ooi]-— 
Cayley won’t turn up now. 

Jatnb. 

H’m» hardly. 

Aubbst. 

Then you two shall hear it. Doctor, Franks this 
is the last time we are to meet in these rooms. 

Jatnb. 

The last time t 

Misquzth. 

You’re going to leave the Albany 9 
Aubeby. 

Yes. You’ve heard me speak of a house I built in 
the countiy years ago, haven't you ? 

MisQuim 

In Surrey. 

Aubbby. 

Well, when wife died I cleared out of th&t 
house and let it« J think of trying the place again. 
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Misquith. 

But you'll go raving mad if ever you find yoursell 
down there alone* * 

Aubret. 

Ah, but I sha'n't be alone, and that's what I 
wanted to tell you. I'm going to be married. 

Jaynb. 

Gk)ing to be married ? 

Misquith. 

Married? 

Aubrey. * 

Yes— -to-morrow. 

Jaykb. 

To-morrow ? 

Misquith. 

You take my breath away 1 My dear fellow, I— 
I— of course, I congratulate you, 

Jaynb. 

And— ^-and so do I— heartilyt 
Aubbby, 

Thanks— thanks. 

(TAsrs « a momeni cr iwo rf mnhaimi$msni. 
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Misquith. 

Er — ^ah — ^this is an excellent cigar. 

Jatke. 

Ah — um — ^your coffee is remarkable. 

Aubbet. 

Look here; I daresay you two old friends think 
this treatment very strange, very unkind. So 1 want 
you to understand me. You know a marriage often 
cools friendships. What’s the usual course of things t 
A man’s engagement is given out, he is congratulated, 
complimented upon his choice; the church is filled 
with troops of friends, and he goes away happily to a 
chorus of good wishes. He comes back, sets up house 
in town or country, and thinks to resume the old 
associations, the old companionships. My dear 
EVank, my dear good doctor, it’s very seldom 
that it can be done. Generally, a worm has begun 
to eat its way into those hearty, unreserved, pre* 
nuptial friendships; a damnable constraint sets in 
and acts like a wasting disease ; and so, believe me, 
in nine eases out of ten a man’s marriage severs foi 
him more dose ties than it forms. 

Misquith. 

Well, my dear Aubrey, I earnestly hope— 
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Aubbbt. 

I know what you’re going to say, Frank. I hope 
80, too. In the meantime let’s face dangers. I’ve 
reminded you of the it>8U(d course of things, but 
my marriage isn’t even the conventional sort of 
marriage lilcely to satisfy society. Now, Cayley’s 
a bachelor, but you two men have wives. By-the 
bye, my love to Mrs. Misquith and to Mrs. Jayne 
when you get home — don’t forget that. Well, your 
wives may not — like — ^the lady I’m going to marry. 

Jaynb. 

Aubrey, forgive me for suggesting that the lady 
you are going to marry may not like our wives — 
mine at least ; I beg your pardon, Frank. 

Aubrey. 

Quite so ; then I must go the way my wife goes. 

Misquith. 

Come, come, pray don’t let us anticipate that 
either side will be called upon to make such a 
sacridce. , 

Aubrey. 

Yes, yes, let us anticipate it. And let us make 
up our minds to have no slow bleeding-to-deatk 
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of our friondbhip. We’ll end a pleasant chapter here 
to-night, and after to-night start afresh. When mj « 
wife and I settle down at Willowmere it’s possible 
that we shall all oome together. But if this isn’t 
to be, for Heaven’s sake let us recognise that it is 
simply because it ccmH be, and not wear hypocritical 
faces and suffer and be wretched. Doctor, Frank — 
[holding out h^s homdoj one to Misquith, the otiher to 
Jazne] — ^ good luck to all of us I 

MilM^uira. 

But — but — do I understand we are to ask nothing ? 
Not even the ladv’s name, Aubrey ? 

The lady, my den^x Frank, belongs to the nezt 
diapter, and in that her name is Mrs. Aubrey 
Tanqueray. 

Jatitb. 

[Radsmg hU coff€o<up ] Then, in an old-fashioned 
way^ 1 propose a toast. Aubrey, Frank, I give you 
“The Next Chapter r’ 

[They drink Me Umt^ mvying^ ^^Th$ Jfiot 
Chapter/^* 

AufiaBT. 

Dootcnr, And a oomfortable chair; IVank, you too. 
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As we’re going to turn out by-and-by, let me 
* scribble a couple of notes now while I think of them. 

Misquith cmd Jaykb. 

Certainly — ^yes, yes. 

Aubeet. 

It might slip my memory when I get back. 

[Aubrey aits cU a writing-tahla ait tha other 
end oj the roam^ and writes, 

Jayke. 

[To Misquith, m a whisper,]^ Frank— [Mis- 
QUITH quMiy teams his chmr cmd sits nearer to 
Jayne.] What is all this t Simply a morbid crank 
of Aubrey’s with regard to ante^nuptial aoquaint- 
moes? 

Misquith. 

fi’m I Did you notice one expression he used ? 
Jaykb. 

liet me think 

Misquith. 

** My marriage is not even the conventional sort of 
marriage likely to satisfy society.” 

Jathb. 

me, yw ' What does that suggestt 
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MlSQUnH. 

That he has a particular rather than a general 
t'eason for anticipating estrangement from his f riendsi 
X'm afraid. 

Jatnb. 

A horrible mhaUiance ! A dairymaid who has 
given him a glass of milk during a day’s hunting, or 
a little ansemic shopgirl! Frank, Tm utterly 
wretched I 

Misquith. 

My dear Jayne, speaking in absolute confidence, I 
have never been more profoundly depressed in my 
life. 

Morse en^s. 

Morse. 

\Ann<mmng^ Mr. Brummie, 

[Oatley Drummle mtm hrUUy. He U a 
necA litiU mcm of ahfyuA five-andrfortyy in 
mcmner hrigM^ mry^ dehonmr^ but with an 
fmderomrent of mioumeas, 

[Morse relim . 

' Drummle. 

I'm in disgrace ; nobody realises that more 
thoroughly than 1 do. Where’s my host f 
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\yno hm rUm.] Cayley. 


Dbummlb. 


[Shaking hands with him.'\ Don’t speak to me till 1 
have tendered my explanation. A harsh word from 
anybody would unman me. 

[MiSQiTiTH amd Jaynb shake hamda wiih 
Dbummle. 


Aubeet. 

Have you dined ? 

Dbumhue. 

No — unless you call a bit of fish^ a cutlet, and a 
Aubeet, 


Cayley, this is disgraceful. 

Jayne. 

Fish, a cutlet, and a pancake will require a great 
deal of explanation. 

MisquiTB. 

Especially the pancake. My dear friend, your casi^ 
looks miserably weak. 

Dbuhmiji, 

Hear me I hear me I 
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Now then I 

Gomel 

WeUI 


Jaynb. 

MlSQTTlTn. 

Aubbet, 


Dbttmmlis. 

It so happens that to-night 1 was exceptionally 
early in dressing for dinner. 


Misquith. 

For which dinner~the fish and cutlet? 


Dbummlb. 

For this dinner, of course — areally, Frank I At a 
quarter to eight, in fact, I found myself trimming my 
nails, with ten minutes to spare. J ust then enter my 
man with a note — would 1 hasten, as faet as cab 
could carry me, to old Lady Orreyed in Bruton 
Street? — “ sad trouble.” Now, recollect, please, I had 
ten minutes on my hands, old Lady Orreyed was a 
very, dear friend of my mother’s, and was in some 
distress. 

Aobbet. 

Osyleyi CNnne to the fish and outlet I 
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Misquith and Jayns. 

Ye0» yes, and the pancake ! 


Deummli. 

Upon my word ! Well, the scene in Bruton Street 
beggars description; -the women servants looked 
scaled, the men drunk ; and there was poor old Lady 
Orreyed on the floor of her boudoir like Queen Bess 
among her pillows. 

Aubbet. 

What’s the matter ? 


Dbuhhle. 

[To everybody/.] You know George Orreyed f 


Yes. 


MlSQOlTH. 

Jatnb. 


I’ve met him. 

Deuumlb. 

Well, he’s a thing of the past. 


Aobeey. 

Kqt dead I , ^ 

Dbuhmlb. 

Oertainly, in the worst sense. He’s ximrried Habd 
Servqr. 
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Misqoith. 

What! 

Dbuhmlb. 

It's true — this morning. The poor mother showed 
me his letter— a dozen curt words, and some of those 
ill-spelt. 

Misqoith. 

[Walking up to ths fireplace.] I'm very sorry. 

Jatnb. 

Pardon my ignorance — who was Mabel Hervey ? 

Dbummlb. 

You don't ? Oh, of course not. Miss Hervey 

—Lady Orreyed, as she now is — ^was a lady who 
would have been, perhaps has been, described in the 
reports of the Police or the Divorce Court as an 
actress. Had she belonged to a lower stratum of our 
advanced civilisation she would, in the event of 
judicial inquiry, have defined her calling with 
equal justification as that of a dressmaker. To do 
her justice, she is a type of a class which is immortal. 
Physically, by the strange caprice of creation, 
ouriously beautiful; mentally, she lacks even the 
strength of deliberate vioiousness. Faint her pon* 
trait, it would symbolise a creature perfectly 
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pat^an ; lanoe a vein of her superbly-modelled arm, 
# you would get the poorest vm ordinatrs / Her 
affections, emotions, impulses, her very existence — a 
burlesque I Flaxen, five-and-twenty, and feebly 
frolicsome; anybody’s, in less gentle society I should 
say everybody’s, property ! That, doctor, was Miss 
Hervey who is the new Lady On'eyed. Dost thou 
like the picture ? 

Misquith. 

Very good, Cayley I Bravo I 

I Aubrey. 

[Laying his hand on Druhmle’s sho^idderJ] Tou’d 
scarcely believe it, Jayne^ but non6 of us really know 
anything about this lady, our gay young friend herei 
I suspect, least of all. 

Dbummlb. 

Aubrey, I applaud your chivalry* 

Aubrey. 

And perhaps you’ll let me finish a couple of letters 
which Frank and Jayne have given me leave to write. 
[Behmvmg to the tvriting-Udfle.j Bing for what yoii 
want, like a good fellow ! 

[Aubesy resumes his wifing. 
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MlsguiTH. 

\To Dbummle.] Still, the fish and cutlet remaiu 
unexplained. 

Dbummle. 

Oh, the poor old woman was so weak that I insisted 
upon her taking some food, and felt there was nothing 
for it but to sit down opposite her. The fool i the 
blackguard 1 

MlSQUlTH. 

Poor Orreyed I Well, he*s gone under for a time 

* Dbummle. 

For a time ! My dear Frank, I tell you he has 
absolutely ceased to be. [Aubrey, who hm hem wi'U- 
ing baaily, tvam hia head towards the speakere and 
Ustem. Hie lipe are eet^ and there ie a frown upon hie 
/ace.] For all practical purposes you may regard him 
as the late George Orreyed. To-morrow the very 
characteristics of his speech, as we remember them, 
will have become obsolete. 

Jayne. 

But surely, in the course of years, he and his wife 
will outlive 

Dbummle. 

No, no, doctor, don’t try to upset one of my settled 
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beliefs. You may dive into mtiny watersi but there 
• is one social Dead Sea 1 

Jayxb. 

Pethai)s you're right. 

Druhmlb. 

Tlight ! ( locd God I I wikIj you could prove me 
otherwise ! Why, for ycara I've been sitting, and 
watching and waiting. 


MiSQtJiin. 

You're in form to-night, Cayley. May we ask 
where you've been in the habit of squandering your 
useful leisure ? 

Dkummle. 

Where ? On the shore of that same sea. 

MlSQUrTH. 

And, pray, what have you been waiting for ? 

Drummlb. 

For some of my best friends to come up. [Aubbsv 
uUera a hatf-etifled eacdamation 0/ impatienoe ; then he 
kwrtiedly gaUiere up hie papers from thA wr%tvng~uMe 
The three mm turn to him^ £h ? 


B 
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Aubbet. 

Oh, I — I'll finish my letters in the other room if 
youll excuse me for five minutes. Tell Cayley the 
news. [He goes owt, 

Dbummlb. 

[Swrrying to the door^ My dear fellow, my 
jabbering has disturbed you ! 1*11 never talk again 

18 long as 1 live 1 

MisQurrH. 

Close the door, Cayley. 

[Dbummle ehute the door . 
Jayne. 

Cayley 

Dbummlb 

[Advarwing to the diwner taUe,'\ A smoke, a smoke, 
or 1 perish 1 [Selects a cigar from the little cahimt. 


Jayne. 

Oayley, marriages are in the air. 


Are they? 
destroy it. 


Dbummlb. 

Discover the bacillus, doctor, and 
Jayne. 


I mean, among our friends. 
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Dbummlb. 

Oh, Nugdnt Warrinder’s engagement to Lady 
Alice Tring. IVe heard of that. They're not to 
be married till the spring. 

Jayne. 

Another marriage that concerns us a little takes 
place to-morrow, 

Druhmlb. 

Whose marriage 9 

Jayne. 

Aubrey’s. 

Dbummlb. 

Aub 1 [Looking towards Misquith.] Is it a 

joke? 

Misquith. 

No. 

Dbummlb. 

[Looking from Misquith to Jayne.] To whom ? 

Misquith. 

He doesn’t tell us. 

Jayne. 

We three were asked here to-night to receive the 
Announcement. Aubrey has some theory that 
ioaniage is likely to alienate a man from his friends, 
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imd it seems to me he has taken the precaution to 
wish us good-bye. 

MiSQiriTH. 

No, no. 

Jaynb. 

Practically, surely. 

DaUMMIiB. 

\71umghtfiiUy.^ Marriage in general, does he mean, 
or this marriage ? 

Jayne. 

That’s the point. Frank says— 

^ Misquitb. 

No, no, no; I feared it suggested—* 

Jayne. 

Well, well. \To Dbummlb.] What do you think 
of itt 

Dbumule. 

[After a dighJt p(mse.'\ Is there a light there I 
[Lighting his cigwrJ\ He — wraps the lady — ^in mys- 
tery — ^yousay? 


Most modestly. 


Mxsquith. 
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Deummle. 
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Aubrey's— not — a very — ^young man, 

Jayne. 

Forty-three. 

Dbummle. 

Ah ! L'age critique ! 

Misquith. 

A dangerous age — ^yes, yes. 

Dbummlb. 

When you two fellows go home, do you mind 
leaving me behind here ? 

Misquith. 


Not at all. 

By all means* 


Jayne. 


Dbummle. 

All right. {Anawmely^l Deuce take it, the man’s 
second marriage mustn't be another mistake 1 

I With hie head bent he tvcdke up to ihefireplcbet 

Jayne. 

You iaiew him in his short married life, Oayley. 
Terribly unsatisfactory, wasn’t itt 
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Dbituhlb. 

— • 

Well [Looking at the door, "I I quite closed that 

door? 

Misquith. 

Yes. 

{SettlsB himedf on the sofa : Jatne is seated 
vtk am, curmchair, 

Drummlb. 

[Smoking^ with his hack to the Jire^ He married a 
Miss Harriott ; that was in the year eighteen — confound 
dates — ^twenty years ago. She was a lovely creature — 
by Jove, she was; by religion a Boman Catholic. 
She was one of your cold soi% you know — all marble 
arms and black velvet. I remember her with painful 
distinctness as the only woman who ever made me 
nervous. 

Misquith. 

Ha, ha I 

Dbummlb. 

He loved her — to distraotion, as they say. Jupiter, 
how fervently that poor devil courted her I But 1 
don’t believe she allowed him even to squeeze her 
fingers. She was an iceberg I for kissing, the 
mere contact would have given him chapped lips. 
However, he married her and took her away, the 
latter gr^^^J ^ ^7 relief. 
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Jatnb. 

Abroad, you mean ? 

Drummlb. 

Eh ? Yes. I imagine he gratified her by renting 
a villa in Lapland, but I don’t know. After a while 
they returned, and then I saw how wofully Aubrey 
had miscalculated results. 


Jaynb. 

Miscalculated ? 

Drummlb. 


He had reckoned, poor wretch, that in the early 
days of marriage she would thaw. But she didn’t. 
1 used to picture him closing his doors and making 
up the fire in the hope of seeing her features relax. 
Bless her, the thaw never set in I I believe she kept 
a thermometer in her stays and always registered ten 
degrees below zera However, in time a child came 
— a daughter. 

Jayitx. 


Didn’t that 


Dbuhmlb. 


Hot a bit of it; it made matters worse. Fright- 
ened at her failure to stir up in him some sympathetic 
religious belief, she determined upon strong measures 
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with regard to the child. He opposed her for a 
miserable year or so, but she wore him down, and the 
insensible little brat was placed in a convent, first in 
France, then in Ireland. Hot long afterwards the 
mother died, strangely enough, of fever, the only 
warmth, I believe, that ever came to that womans 
body. 

Misquith. 

Don’t, Cayley I 

Jatnb. 

The child is living, we know. 

Drttmmle. 

Tes, if you choose to call it living. Miss Tanqueray 
—-a young woman of ninete^ now — is in the Loretto 
convent at Armagh. She professes to have found 
her true vocation in a religious life, and within a 
month or two will take final vows. 

Misquith. 

He ought to have removed his daughter from the 
lonvent when the mother died. 

Druhmlb. 

Yes, yes, but absolutely at the end there was 
reocmciliation between husband and wife, and she 
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won his promise that the child should complete her 
^sonventual education. He reaped his reward, 
When he attempted to gain his girl’s confidence and 
affection he was too late ; he found he was dealing 
with the spirit of the mother. You remember his 
visit to Ireland last month ? 

Jatnb. 

Yes. 

Hbummlb. 

That was to wish his girl good-bye. 

MlSQUlTH. 

Poor fellow ? 

Drumulb. * 

He sent for me when he came back. I think he 
must have had a lingering hope that the girl would 
relent — ^would come to life^ as it were — ^at the last 
moment, for, for an hour or so, in this room, he was 
terribly shaken. Pm sure he’d clung to that hope 
from the persistent way in which he kept breaking 
off in his talk to repeat one dismal word, as if he 
couldn’t realise his position without dinning this 
damned word into his head. 

Jathi. 

What word was that ? 
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Dbummlv. 

Alone — ^alone. 

Aubrey enter 9 » 

Aubrey. 

A thousand apologies I 

Drummlb. 

\GanJ/y.\ We axe talking ^about you, dear 
Aubrey. 

[Dmrvng the telling of the story ^ Misquith has 
risen and gone to the fire^ and Drummlb 
has thrown himself full-length on the sofa 
Aubrey now joins Misquith amd Jayne. 

Aubrey. 

Well, Cayley, are you surprised ? 


Drummle, 

Surp 1 I haven’t been surprised for twenty 

years. 

Aubrey. 

And you’re not angry with met 


Drummle. 

Angry I \Riamg^ Because you considerately withhold 
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the name of a lady with whom it is now the object 
of my life to become acquainted ? My dear fellow, 
you pique my curiosity, you give zest to my exist- 
ence ! And as for a wedding, who on earth wants to 
attend that familiar and probably draughty function ? 
Ugh I My cijKar’s out. 

Aubrey. 

Let's talk about something else. 

Misquith. 

[Loohmg oA his icafcA] Not to-night, Aubrey. 
Aubrey. . 

My dear Frank I 

Misquith. 

I go up to f Icotland to-morrow, and there are some ‘ 
little matters- — 

Jayne. 

1 am off too. 

Aubrey. 

No, no. 

Jayne. 

1 must : I have to give a look to a case in Olifford 
Street on mv way home. 
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AUBItBY. 

[Going to the (foor.] Well! [Misquith and Jaynb 
eaechmige looks wiih Dbummle* Opming the door and 
mtimg,'] Morse, hats and coats ! I shall write to you 
all next week from Genoa or Florence. Now, doctor, 
Frank, remember, my love to Mrs. Misquith and to 
Mrs. Jayne I 

Mobsb mters with hais and coeds, 

Misquith amd Jaynx. 

Yes, yes — ^yes, yes. 

Aubbey. 

And your young people 1 

[As Misquith and Jayi^b put on their ooaie 
there is the clatter of careless talk. 

Jayne. 

Cayley, I meet you at dinner on Sunday. 

. Drummle. 

At the Btratfields’. That’s very pleasant. 

MlSQUITEt. 

[Putting on his coat wiih Aubrey’s md^ Ah-hl 


What’s wrong ? 


Aubrey. 
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‘Misquith. 

A twinge. Why didn^t I go to Aix in August ? 
Jayne. 

[Shaking hcmds mih Brummle.] Good-night, 
Cayley. 

Dbummle. 

Good-night, my dear doctor ! 

Misquith. 

[Shaking hamda with DBUMUiiE.] Cayley, are you in 
town for long? 

Dbummle. 

Dear friend, I’m nowhere for Ipng. Good-night. 


Misquith. 

Good-night. 

[Aubrey, Jayne, and Misquith go out, 
foUowed by Morse ; tlw hvm of UM. i» 
continued ontside. 


Aubrey. 

A cigar, Frank ? 

Misquith. 

No, thank you. 


Aubrey. 

Going to walk, doctor ? 
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Jayne. 

If Frank will. 


MlSQUlTH. 

By all means. 

Aubrey. 

It’s a cold night. 

[TAe door is closed. Drummle remains stomd- 
ing with his coat on his arm catd his hat 
in his hand. 


Dbummle. 

[To himself^ ihoughtfvJO/y^ Now then I What the 

devil 1 [Aubrey returns, 

Aubrey. 

\Eydng Drumulb a Uule awkwardly^ Well, 
Cayley ? 

Drumhlb. 

Well, Aubrey? 

[Aubrey wcdks up to the fire cmd stands looking 
into U. 

Aubrey. 

You’re not going, old chap ? 


Deummle. 

[SitUng,] No. 

Aubrey. 

[After a sUgkt pauss^ with a forced laugh.'\ Hah ! 
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Oayley, I never thought I should feel — shy — with 
•you. 

Dbummlb. 

Why do you ? 

Aubrey. 

Never mind. 

Drummle. 

Now, I can quite understand a man wishing to be 
married in the dark, as it wera 


You can ? 


Aubrey. 


Dbuhmle. 

In your place 1 should very likely adopt the same 
course. 


AUBBEY. 

You think so ? 

Dbubuls. 

And if I intended marrying a lady not prominently 
in Society, as I presume you do— as 1 presume you 

Aubrey. 

Well? 


Drummle. 

As I presume you do, I’m not sure that / should 
tender her for preliminary dissection at afternoon 
tea-tables. 
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Aubrey. 

No? 

Dbummle. 

In fact, there is probably only one person — were 1 
in your position to-night — ^with whom I should care 
to chat the matter over. 


Who’s that ? 


Drum&ile. 


Yourself, of course. [Gotfig to Aubrey and standmg 
beaide him^ Of course, yourself, old friend. 


Aubrey. 

[After a pause-l I must seem a brute to you, Oayley. 
But there are some acts which are hard to explain, 
hard to defend 

Drumsile. 

To defend ? 

Aubrey. 

Some acts which one must trust to time to put 
right. 

[Drumhle waAohea him for a then 

taihee wp hie hat and coat. 

Druhmlb. 

WeU. rn be moving. 
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AubR1£7. 

Cayley ! Confound you and your old friendship 1 
Do you think 1 forget it ? Put your coat down I 
Why did you stay behind here ¥ Cayley, the lady I 
am going to marry is the lady — ^who is known as — 
Mrs, Jarman. \There is a pause. 

Dbuhhlb. 

[In a low voice] Mrs. Jarman I are you serious ? 

[He walks up to the fir^lace^ where he leans 
upon the mantelpieee uttering sosMthing 
like a grocm. 

Aubrky. 

As you’ve got this out of me I give you leave to 
say all you care to say. Come, we’ll be plain with 
each other. You know Mrs. Jarman I 

Druikmlb. 

1 first met her at — what does it matter t 

' Aubbbt. 

Yes^ yes, everything 1 Come I 

Druhuub. 

i met her at Homburg, two— three seasons ago. 

p 
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Aubbby. 

Not as Mrs. Jarman ? 


Druicmlil 

No. 

Aubbby. 

She was then ? 

Drummlb. 

Mrs. Dartry. 

Aubrey. 

Yes. She hsA also seen you in London, she says 


Certainly. 


Drummle. 

AubrbYc 


In Aldford Street. Go on. 


Drummlb. 

Please! 

Aubrey. 

I insist. 

Drummlb. 

\WUk a slight shrug of the shoulders.'] Some time 
last year 1 was asked by a man to sup at his hou^e^ 
one night after the theatre. 


Aubrey. 

Mr. Selwyn Ethurst — a bachelor. 
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Yes. 

Aubrey. 

You were surprised therefore to find Mr. Ethurst 
aided in his cui'sed hospitality by a lady. 

Dbummlb. 

I was unprepared. 

Aubbbt. 

The lady you had known as Mrs. Dartry ? 
[Dbummlb inclines his head sileuily^ There is some* 
thing of a yachting cruise in the Mediterranean too, 
is there not ? 

Dbummlb 

I joined Peter Jarman's yacht at Marseille^, in the 
Spring, a month before he died, 

Aubrey. 

Mrs. Jarman was on board ? 

Dbummlb. 

She was a kind hostess. 

Aubbey. 

And an old acquaintance ? 


Yes. 


Dbummlb. 
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Aubrey.. 

You have told your story. 

Dbummlb. 

With your assistance, 

Aubrey. 

I have put you to the pain of telling it to show yon 
that this is not the case of a blind man entrapped by ^ 
an artful woman. Let me add that Mrs. Jarman has 
no legal right to that name, that she is simply Miss 
Ray — Miss Paula Ray* 

DrUMMIiB. 

{After a paused I should like to express my regret, 
Aubrey, for the way in which I spoke of George 
Orreyed’s marriage. 

Aubrey. 

You mean you compare lady Orreyed with Mise 
Bay ? [Drummle i$ sUrnti] Oh, of course ! To you, 
Cayley, all women who have been roughly treated, 
and who dare to survive by borrowing a little of our ^ 
philosophy, are alike. You see in the crowd of tihe 
lU-usod only one pattern; you can*t detect the 
shades of goodnessi intelligence, even nobility there. 
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Well, how should you ? The crowd is dimly lighted ! 

* And, besides, yours is the way of the world. 

DliUMMLB. 

My dear Aubrey, I live in the world. 

Aubrey. 

The name we give our little parish ‘of St. James's. 

Drumble. 

[Laying a hand on Audrey’s shoulder^ And you 
are quite prepared, my friend, to forfeit the esteem of 
your little parish ? 

Aubbby. 

I avoid mortification by shifting from one parish to 
another. I give up Pall Mall for the Surrey hills ; 
leave ofi* varnishing my boots and double the thickness 
of the soles. 

Drummlb. 

And your skin— do you double the thickness of 
that also? 

Aubrey. 

I know you think me a fool, Cayley — you needn't 
infer that I'm a coward into the bargain. Nol I 
know what I’m doing, and I do it deliberately, 
defiantly. I'm alone ; I injure no living soul by the 



38 THE SECOND MRS, TANQUERAY 

step I’m going to take; and so you can’t urge the 
one argument which might restrain me. Of course, I • 
don’t expect you to think compassionately, fairly even, 
of the woman whom I — whom I am drawn to 

. Dbomicle. 

My dear Aubrey, I assure you I consider Mrs. — 
Miss Jarman — Mrs. Ray — Miss Ray — delightful. 
But 1 confess there is a form of chivalry which 
I gravely distrust, especially in a man of — our a^e. 

Aubrey. 

Thanks. I’ve heard you say that from forty till 
fifty a man is at heart either a stoic or a satyr. 

DBUlfMLB. 

\Prote9tingly,'\ Ah I now 

Aubrey. 

I am neither. I have a temperate, honourable 
affection for Mrs. Jarman. She has never met a 
man who has treated her well — I intend to treat 
her well That’s all. And in a few years, Cayley, 
if you’ve not quite forsaken me, I’ll prove to you 
that it’s possible to rear a life of happiness, of go4 1 
Impute, on a — miserable foundation. 
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[Offering hie ha/nd,'\ Do prove it I 

Atjbret. 

[Taking kia homd,'\ We have spoken too freely of— 
of Mrs. Jarman. I was excited — angry. Please for> 
get itl 

Deummlb. 

My dear Aubrey, when we next meet I shall i*e- 
member nothing but my respect for the lady who 
bears your name. 

Morse entere^ dosing the door behind him eoarefuUy, 

Aubrey. 

What is it? 

Morse. 

[HesUatingly,'] May 1 speak to you, sir? [In an 
umderUme,] Mrs. Jarman, sir. 

Aubrey. 

[Softly to Morse.] Mrs. Jarman! Do you mean 
she is at the lodge in her carriage ? 

Morse. 

No, sir— here. [Aubrey looks towards Drumhle, 
perjdeased,^ There's a nice fire in your — in that room 
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sir, [fflmicmg in the direcHon of the door leading to 
the bedroom,1 

Aujbbs?. 

[Between hie teeth^ angrilg.] Very well. 

[Mobsb retires. 

* 

Dkummlb. 

\LookXng at his waUk^ A quarter to eleven — 
horrible 1 ]Ta3eing wp his hat and coat!] Must get to 
bed — up late every night this week. [Aubbbt asHsts 
Dbummlb with his cocd.'l Thank you. Well, good- 
night, Aubrey. I feel IVe been dooced serious, quite 
out of keeping with myself ; pray overlook it. 

Aubbet. 

[Kindly.^ Ah, Oayley I 

Dbummlb. 

[PtiMing on a neei-handherchief] And remember 
that^ after all, I’m merely a spectator in life ; nothing 
more than a man at a play, in fact ; only, like the 
old-fashioned playgoer, I love to see oertain oharaoteni 
happy and comfortable at the finish.^ ITou under- 
•tand? 

Aubbbt. 

I think I do. 
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Dbummlb. 

Then, for ae long as you can, old friend, will you— 
keep a stall for me ? 

Aoteby. 

Yes, Cayley. 

Dbummle. 

[Gaily. Ah, ha I Good-night ! [Bmtlmg to th$ door.^ 
Don't bother I 111 let myself out 1 Good-night I 
Ood bless yer ! 

[Ue goes out ; Aubrey follom him. Morse 
enters hy the other door, carrying some un- 
opened letters which after a little consider- 
ation he plaoes on the mantelpiece against 
the dock. Aubrey returns^ 

Aubrey. 

Tes» 

Morse. 

You hadn’t seen your letters that came by the nine 
o’clock post, sir; I’ve put ’em where they’ll catch 
your eye by-and-by. 

Aubrey. 

Thank you. 

Morse. 

[Hesitatingly.'] Gunter's cook and waiter have gone, 
sir. Would you prefer me to go to bed ? 
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[Frovming»] Certainly not. 

Mobbb. 

Very well, edr. [27e goes out 

Aubbbt. 

[Opening the upper door'\ Paula ! Paula I 

Paula enters and throws her arms round his mdk. 
She is a young woman of about twenty-seven : 
beemUful, fresh, innocent-looking. She is m 
superb evening dress. 

Paula 

Dearest I 

Aubrey. 

Why have you come here % 


Angry ? 
Yes — no. 


Paula. 

Aubrey. 

But it’s eleven o’clock. 


Paula. 

[Langhing.] I know. 

Aubrey 


What on earth will Morse think % 
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Paula. 

Do you trouble yourself about what servants think ? 


AtJBBBT. 

Of course, 

Paula, 

Goose 1 They’re ouly machines made to wait upon 
people — and to give evidence in the Divorce Court. 
^Looking rownd^ Oh, indeed ! A snug little dinner 1 

Aubrey. 

Three men. 

Paula. 


Men. 


Aubrey. 


Paula 


Ah ! \SUting at the taUe^ I’m so ^ 

hungry. * 

Aubrey. 

Let me get you some game pie, or som o ■ 


Paula. 

No, no, hungry for this. What beautiful fruit 1 
I love fruit when it’s expensive. \Ee clems a space on 
the tahhi places a pla/te before her^ cmd hdps h&t to fruit, '\ 
I haven’t dined, Aubrey dear. 
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Aubbey, 

My poor girl 1 Why ? 

Paula. 

In the first place, 1 forgot to order any dinner, and 
my cook, who has always loathed me, thought he'd 
pay me out before he departed. 


Aubbey. 

The beast I 

Paula. 

That’s precisely what I— 

Aubbey. 

No, Paula 1 

Paula. 

What 1 told my maid to call him. What next 
will you think of me ? 

Aubrey. 

Forgive me. You must be starved. 


Paula. 

\BaUng fruit!] / didn’t care. As there was nothinj 
to eat, 1 sat in my best frock, with my toes oh the 
dining-room fender, and dreamt, oh, such a lovely 
dinner-party. 
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Aubeby. 

Dear lonely little woman ! 

Paula 

It was perfect I saw >ou at the end of a very 
long table, opposite me, and we exchanged sly glances 
now and again over the flowers. We were host and 
hostess, Aubrey, and had been married about five 
years. 

Aubret 

[Kissing her hemd!] Five years 

Paula. 

And on each side of us was the -nicest set imagiDi- 
able — ^you know, dearest, the sort of men and women 
that can’t be imitated. 

Aubrey. 

Yes, yes. Eat some more fruit. 

Paula. 

But I haven’t told you the best part of my dream. 

Aubbbi. 

Tell me. 

Paula. 

Well, although we had been married only sooh a 
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few years, I seemed to know by the look on their 
faces that none of our guests had ever heard any-** 
thing — anything — anything peculiar about the fasci- 
nating hostess. 

Aubrey. 

ThaVs just how it will be, Paula. The world moves 
so quickly. That’s just how it will be. 

Paula. 

\With a little grimace!\ I wonder I [Olarichig at 
the fire.\ Ugh 1 do throw another log on. 

Aubrey. 

[Mendirig the Thera But you mustn’t be 
here long. 

Paula. 

Hospitable wretch I I’ve something important to 
teU you. ISOf stay where you are. \Twmmg Jrom 
himf her face averted.] Look here, that was my 
dream, Aubrey; but the fire went out while 1 was 
dozing, and I woke up with a regular fit of the 
shivers. And the result of it all was that 1 ran up- 
stairs and scribbled you a letter. 


Hear baby 1 


Aubfbt. 
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Paula. 

Remain where you are. [Taking a letter from her 
pocket,'\ This is it. I’ve given you an account of 
myself, furnished you with a list of my adventures 
since I — ^you know. [Weighing the letter in her hand.] 
I wonder if it would go for a penny. Most of it 
you’re acquainted with; Fve told you a good deal, 
haven’t I ? 

Aubrey. 

Oh, Paula I 

Paula. 

Wkat I haven’t told you I daresay you’ve heard 
from others. But in case they Ve omitted anything — 
the dears — ^it’s all here. 

Aubket. 

In Heaven’s name, why must you talk like this 
to-night ! 

Paula. 

It may save discussion by-and-by, don’t you think ? 
[Holding out the letter^ There you are. 

Aubrey. 

No, dear, no. 

Paula, 

Take it. [He takes the leiter,'\ Read it through 
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after I’ve gone, and then — read it again, and turn 
th^ matter over in your mind finally. And if, even * 
at the very last moment, you feel you — oughtn’t to 
go to churoh with me, send a messenger to Pont . 
Street, any time before eleven to-morrow, telling me 
that you’re afraid, and I — I’ll take the blow. 

Aubbby. 

Why, what — what do you think lam? 

Paula. 

That’s it. It’s because 1 know your’re such a dear 
good fellow that 1 want to save you the chance of evei‘ 
feeling sorry you married me. 1 really love you so 
much, Aiibrey, that to save you that I’d rather you 
treated me as — as the others have done. 

Aubrey. 

[Tvi/mimg from her wWi a cryi\ Oh I 
Paula. 

[A/tor a dight pauBO,"] I suppose IVe shocked you. 

1 can’t help it if I have. , 

[She dUyU>vthaseumedlamg%un‘(^ 

Be iwme to her, advaneee, and huedeby het^ 

Aubrey. 

^ Hy dearest, you don’t understand me. I — I oan*t 
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bear to hear you always talking about — what's done 
•with. I tell you 111 never remember it; Paula, can’t 
you dismiss it ? Try. Darling, if we promise each 
other to forget, to forgot, we’re bound to be happy. 
After all, it’s a mechanical matter ; the moment a 
wretched thought enters your head, you quickly 
think of something bright — ^it depends on one’s wiH. 
Shall I burn this, dear? [Re/e7'7*i7ig to t/ie letter he 
holde in hie hand^ Let me, let me I 

Paula. 

\Wiik a ehrug of the ehoiddera.'] 1 don’t suppose 
there’s much that’s new to you in it — ^just as you 
like. [He goes to the fire and bwma the letter 

Aubsey. 

There’s an end of it, \Return%ng to her,^ What’s 
the matter ? 

Paula. 

[Eiaing^ coldly. 1 Oh, nothing ! I’ll go and put my 
cloak on. 

Aubbey. 

[Detaining Aer.] What ie the matter t 

Paula. 

Well, 1 think you might have said, ** You’re very 
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generous, Paula/’ or at least, “ Tiiank you, dear,” 
when I offered to set you free. 

Aubrey. 

[Catching her in his arms?^ Ah I 
Paula. 

Ahl ah ! Ha, ha ! It’s all very well, but you 
don’t know what it cost me to make such an offer. 
1 do so want to be married. 

Aubrey. 

But you never imagined ? 

Paula. 

Perhaps not. And yet I did think of what I’d do 
at the end of our acquaintance if you had preferred 
to behave, like the rest. 

[Taking a flower from her bodice 


Hush! 

Oh, I forgot ! 


Aubrey. 

Paula. 

Aubrey, 


What would you have done when we parted ? 


Paula. 


'^Tiy, killed myself. 
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AuBH£7. 

* Paula, dear] 

Paula. 

It’s true. [Putting the flower in his htUtonhok.] 
Do you know I foel certain I should make away with 
myself if anything serious happened to me. 

Aubrey. 

Anything serious ! What, has nothing ever been 
serious to you, Paula ? 

Paula. 

Not lately; not since a long while ago. I made 
up my mind then to have done with taking things 

seriously, if I hadn% I However, we won't 

talk about that; 

Aubrey. 

But now, now, life will be different to you, won’t 
it — quite different ? Eh, dear ? 


Oh yes, now. 
always happy. 

I will try to. 


Paula. 

Only, Aubrey, mind you keep me 
Aubrey. 


Paula. 

# 

I know 1 couldn’t swallow a second big dese of 
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misery. I know that if ever I felt wretched again 
— ^truly wretched — I should take a leaf out of ’ 
Connie Tirlemont's book. You remember? They 
found her [WM a look oj Aomw.] 

Aubrey. 

For Cod's sake, don’t let your thoughts run on 
such things I 

Paula. 

[Zoti^Atn^.] Ha, ha, how scared you look f There^ 
think of the time ! Dearest, what will my coachman 
say ! My cloak ! 

[aSAs rtma off^ hy tko upper door. 

Aubrey looks after her for a moment^ then 
he walks vp to the fire and stands warming 
his feet al the hare. As he does so he 
raises his head and observes the letters 
upon the mantelpiece. Me takes one down 
qwicMy. 

Aubrey. 

Ah I Ellean ! [Opening the letter and reading.’] 

My dear father, — A. great change has come over 
me. 1 believe my mother in Heaven has spoken to 
me, and counselled me to turn to you in your loneli* 
ness. any rate, your words have reached my 
hearty and I no longer feel fitted for this solemn life* 
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[ am ready to take my place by you. Dear father, 
\nll you receive me ? — Ellbak.” 

pAUUk re-enters^ dressed in a handsome olaak. He 
stares at her as if he hardly realised her pressnee. 

Paula. 

What are you staring at ? Don't you admire my 
cloak f 

Aubrbt. 

Yes. 

Paula. 

Couldn’t you wait till I’d gone oefore reading youi 
letters ? 

Aubbbt. . 

[Ptittiny the letter away^ I beg your pardon. 

Paula. 

Take me downstairs to the carriage. \8Upping her 
arm through Aia.] How 1 tease you I To-morrow I 
I’m so happy I [Ihey go out. 



THE SECOND ACT 

A morning-room in Aubeey Tanqubray’b house, 
“ Higherooombe” near WUloumere^ Surrey — a 
bright cma prettily furnished apcertment of irre- 
gvXar shape^ with double doors opening into a 
STnall hall at the back, another door on the left^ 
cmd a h/rge recessed window through which is ob- 
tained a view of ^tensive groimds. Everything 
about the room is charming omd graceful. The 
fire is burning in the graU^ and a small table 
is tastefully laid for breakjast* It is a morning 
in eoHy Spring^ amd the sun is streaming in 
through the window, 

Aube]£Y and Paula wre seated at breakfast^ amd 
Aubrey is sU&ntly reading his letters. Two 
^servamtSf d mom amd a womam,^ hamd dishes 
a/nd then retire. After a UtUe while Aubrey 
puts his letters aside amd looks across to the 
window. 
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Aubesx. 

Sunshine I Spring ! 

Paula. 

[GUmcirt^ at the clock,'\ Exactly six minutes. 
Aubbbt. 

Six minutes ? 

Paula. 

Six minutes, Aubrey dear, since you made your 
last remark. 

Aubrbt. 

I beg your pardon ; I was reading my letters. 
Have you seen Ellean this morning? 


Paula. 

\Goldly,’\ Your last observation but one was about 
Ellean. 

Aubrey. 

Dearest, what shall 1 talk about? 


Paula. 

Ellean breakfasted two hours ago, Morgan tells 
me, and then went out walking with her dog. 
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Axtbrst. 

She wraps up warmly, I hope; this sunshine is 
deceptive. 

Paula. 

I ran about the lawn la^ night, after dinner, in 
satin shoes. Were you anxious about me ? 


Certainly. 


Aubrey. 

Paula. 


[Mdtmg,] Keally ? 


Aubrey, 


Tou make me wretchedly anxious ; you delight in 
ioing incautious things. You ai'e incurable. 


Pauiji. 

Ah, what a beast I am 1 \Going to him and hissing 
him, then glancing at the letters hy his side.] A letter 
from Cayley ? 

Aubrey. 

He is staying very near here, with Mrs.— Very 
near here. 

Paula, 

With the lady whose chimneys we have the honour 
of contemplating from our windows V 
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Aubret. 

With Mrs. Oortelyon — yes. 

Paula. 

Mrs. Oortelyon 1 The woman who might have set 
the example of calling, on me when we first thrdw out 
roots in this deadly-lively soill Deuce take Mrs, 
Oortelyon 1 

Aubrbt. 

Hush 1 my dear girl ! 

Paula. 

\RstvTmng to her seat] Oh, I know she’s an old 
acquaintance of yours — and of i^e first Mrs. Tan- 
queray. And she joins the rest of ’em in slapping 
the second Mrs. Tanqueray in the face. However, I 
have my revenge — she’s six-and-forty, and I wish 
nothing worse to happen to any woman. 

Aubrey. 

Well, she’s going to town, Oayley says here, and 
his visit’s at an end. He’s coming over this morning 
to call on you. Shall we ask him to transfer himself 
to us? Do say yes. 

Yes. 


Paula. 
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Aubray. 

[GlacUy.] Ah, ha 1 old Cayley I 

Paui«a. 

[Coldly,] Hell amuse you, 

Aubrey. 

And you too. 

Paula. 

Because you find a companion, shall I be bois- 
terously hilarious ? 

Aubrey. 

Come, come* He talks London, and you know 
you like that. 

Paula. 

London I London or Heaven I which is farther 
from me 1 

Aubrey. 

Paula 1 

Paula. 

Oh ! Oh, I am so bored, Aubrey I 

Aubrey. 

[Gathermg up his lettera avd going to Tier, leaning 
over h&r ahovider,] Baby, what can I do for you ? 
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Paula. 

I suppose, nothing. You have done all you can 
for me. 

Aubrey. 

What do you mean ? 

'Paula. 

You have married me. 

[ffe walks away from her thoughtfully ^ to ths 
writing-tahle. As he placea his lettera on 
the table he sees an addressed letter^ stamped 
for the post^ lying on the hlotting-hook ; he 
picks it vp^ 

Aubrey. 

[In an altered tone,] YouVe been writing 4/his 
morning before breakfast ? 


Paula. 

[Looking at him quickly^ then away again^ Er — 
that letter. 

Aubrey. 

[With ihs letter in his hand,] To Lady Orreyed 
Why? 

Paula, 

Why not ? Mabel’s an old friend of mine. 
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AUBflET. ^ 

Are you — corresponding ? 

Pa^ula. 

I heard from her yesterday. They’ve just returned 
from the Riviera. She seems happy. 

Aubrey. 

[SarcaafAcaUy.l That’s good news. 

Paula. 

Why are you always so cutting about Mabel f 
She’s a kind-hearted girl. Every thing’s altered; 
she even thinks of letting her hair go back to brown. 
She^ Lady Orreyed. She’s married to George. 
What’s the matter with her ? 

Aubrey. 

[Ttmiing at^ay.] Oh ! 

Paula. 

You drive me mad sometimes with the tone you 
taike about things ! Great goodness, if you come to 
that, George Orreyed’s wife isn’t a bit worse than 
yours ! [Me faces her mkdimVg?^ I suppose I needn't 
have made that observation. 
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Aubbbt. 

No, there was scarcely a necessity. 

[He throws the letter on to the tahh, and takes 
up the newspaper. 

Paula. 

I am very sorry, 

Aubbet. 

All right, dear 

Paula. 

[Trifling with the tetter !\ I — I'd better tell yoa. 
what I've written. I meant to do so, of course. I — 
I've asked the Orreyeds to come and stay with us. 
[He looks at her and lets the paper fedl to the ground in 
a hdpless way.] George was a great friend of Cayley's; 
I’m sure he would be delighted to meet them heri. 

Aubrey. 

[Laughing mirtJdessly.l Ha, ha, ha! They say 
Orreyed has taken to tippling at dinner. Heavens 
above ! 

Paula. 

Oh ! I've no patience ^ith you ! Tou'll kill me 
with this life ! [She selects some flowers from a ease 
on ike tatle^ cuAs cmd arranges ihem^ and fastens them 
dn her hodiee^ What is my existence^ Sunday to 
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Saturday ? In the morning, a drive down to the 
irillage, with the groom, to give my orders to the* 
tradespeople. At lunch, you and Ellean. In the 
afternoon, a novel, the newspapers ; if fine, another 
drive — if fine I Tea — you and Ellean. Then two 
hours of dusk ; then dinner — you and Ellean. Then 
a game of B4sique, you and I, while Ellean reads a 
religious book in a dull corner. Then a yawn from 
me, another from you, a sigh from Ellean; three 
figures suddenly rise — “ Grood-night, good-night, good- 
night !** [Imitating a hiaai] “ God bless you I ** Ah ! 

Aubrey. 

Yes, yes, Paula — yes, dearest — that% what it is 
now. But, by-and-by, if people begin to come round 
us 

Paula. 

Hah I That’s where we’ve made the mistake, my 
friend Aubrey ! [Pointing to ifie window,'\ Do you 
believe these people will ever come round us ? Your 
former crony, Mrs, Oortelyon? Or the grim old 
vicar, or that wife of his whose huge nose is positively 
Indecent? Or* the Ullathornes, or the GoUans, or 
Lady William Petres ? I know better I And when 
the young ones gradually take the place of the old, 
there will still remain the sacred tradition that the 
dreadful person who lives at the ton of the hill is 
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never, under any circumstances, to be called upon! 

•And so we shall go on here, year in and year out, 
until the sap is run out of our lives, and we're stale 
and dry and withered from sheer, solitary respect- 
ability. Upon my word, I wonder we didn’t see that 
we should have been far happier if we’d gone in for 
the devil-may-care, cc^-living sort of life in town I 
After all, I have a set and you might have joined it 
It’s true I did want, dearly, dearly, to be a married 
woman, but where’s the pride in being a married 
woman among married women who are — married ! 

Xf [Seeing that Aubrey’s head has sunk into hU 

hcmds^ Aubrey I My dear boy ! You’re not— . 
crying ? 

[He looks up, with a flushed face. Ellban 
enters, dressed very simply for walking. 
She is a low- voiced, grave girl of about 
nineteen, with a Jcbce somewhat res&rnbUng 
a Madonna. Towards Paula her mamner 
is cold a7id distamt. 

AUBBBT. 

[In wn tmdertons.] Ellean 1 
Ellean. 

Good-morning, papa. Good-morning, Paula. 

[Paula pubs her arms round Ellban and 
kisses her. Ellean makes little response. 
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PACriiA. 

Good-morning, {Brightly. "I WeVe been break- 
fasting this side oi the house, to get the sun. 

\She siU at the piano ani^ ratilea <U a gay 
melody. Seeing that Paula’s back ie 
turned to them, Ellean goes to Aubbet 
and kisses him ; he returns the kiss almost 
. furtively. As they sepa/rate, the servants 

^re-enter, and proceed to carry out the 
hreakfasUtahle. 

Aubrey. 

[To Ellean.] I guess where youVe been ; there's 
some gorse clinging to your frock. 

Ellean. 

[Removing a sprig of gorse from her skirt!] Kover 
and 1 walked nearly as far as Black Moor. The 
poor fellow has a thorn in his pad; I am going 
upstairs for my tweezers. 

Aubrey. 

Ellean ! [jS%e TUwma to himJ] Paula is a little 
depressed — out of sorts. She complains that stie has 
no companion. 
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Ellean. 

1 am with Paula nearly all the day, papa. 

« 

Aubret. 

Ah, but you’re such a little mouse. Paula likes 
cheerful people about her. 

Ellean. 

I’m afraid I am natumlly rather silent ; and it’s so 
difficult to seem to be what one is not. 

Aubbet. 

1 don’t wish that, Ellean. 

Ellean. 

I will oiler to go down to the village with Paula 
this morning — shall I ? 

Aubrey. 

[TimMng her hcmd ge^UHy,'] Thank you — do. 
Ellean. 

When IVe looked after Eover, I’ll come back to 
her. 

[She goee out; Paula oecbsee playing^ cmd 
iurm on th/e mueic-etool loohmg oA 
Aubrey. 


K 
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Paula. 

Well, have you and Ellean had your litue con- 
fidence ? 

Aubrey. 

Confidence ? 

Paula. 

Do you think I couldn't feel it, like a pain 
between my shoulders ? 

Aubrey, 

Ellean is coming back in a few minutes to be with 
you. [Bending over her.] Paula, Paula dear, is this 
how you keep your promise ? 

Paula. 

Oh I [Rising impatimUy and crossing swifil/y to the 
settee^ where she sits, moving restlessly.] I comH keep 
my promise ; I am jealous ; it won’t be smothered. 
I see you looking at her, watching her ; your voice 
drops when you speak to her. I know how fond you 
are of that girl, Aubrey. 

Aubrey. 

What would you have? I’ve no other home for 
her. She is my daughter. 
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Paula. 

Bhe is your saint. Saint Ellean I 

Aubrey. 

You have often told me how good and sweet you 
think her. 

Paula. 

Good ! — yes ! Do you imagine that makes me less 
jealous? [Going to him and clinging to his am.] 
Aubrey, there are two sorts of affection — the love for 
a woman you respect, and the lovo for a woman you — 
love. She gets the first from you : 1 never can. 

Aubrey. 

Hush, hush ! you don’t realise what you say. 

Paula. 

If Ellean cared for me only a little, it would be 
difierentto 1 shouldn’t be jealous then. Why doesn’t 
she care for me ? 

Aubrey. 

She — she — she will, in time. 

Paula. 

You can’t say that without stutteiing. 
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Aubebt« 

Her disposition seems a little unresponsiye ; she ' 
resembles her mother in many ways ; I can see it 
every day* 

Paula. 

She*s marble. It’s a shame. There’s not the 
slightest excuse ; for all she knows, I’m as much a 
saint as she — only married. Dearest, help me to win 
her over ! 

.A.imR£v . 

Help you ? 

Paula. 

You can. Teach her that it is her duty to love me ; 
she hangs on to every word you speak. I’m sure, 
Aubrey, that the love of a nice woman who believed 
me to be like herself would do me a world of good. 
You’d get the benefit of it as well as 1. It would 
soothe me; it would make mo less hombly restless ; it 
would take this — this — mischievous feeling finm me. 
{Coaaingly.l Aubrey! 

Aubrey. 

Have patience ; everything will come right 

Paula. 

Yes, if you help me. 
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Aubrbt. 

la the meantime you will tear up your letter to 
Lady Oireyed, won’t you ? 

Paula. 

[Kissing his hcmd!] Of course I will— ^mything I 
^ Aubrey. 

Ah, thank you, dearest I [Laughing!\ Why, good 
gracious! — ha, ha 1 — just imagine ** Saint Ellean** 
and that woman side by side! 

Paula. 

[Going bcusk with a cry.] Ah 1 

Aubrey. 

What? 

Paula. 

[Passionately.] It’s Ellean you’re considering, not 
me ? It’s all Ellean with you I Ellean 1 Ellean 1 

Elleak re - mters . 

Ellean. 

Oid you call me, Paula? [CUnchiTtg his hmds^ 
Aubrey iums cmd goes out^ Is papa angry ? 
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Paula. 

I drive him distracted sometimes. There, 1 con- 
fess it 1 

Ellean. 

Do you ? Oh, why do you ? 

Paula, 

Because I — because I*m jealous. 

Ellean. 

Jealous ? 

Paula. 

Yea — of you. [Ellean sUmt!\ Well, what do you 
think of that ? 

Ellean. 

I knew it ; IVe seen it. It hurts me dreadfully. 
What do you wish me to do ? Go away ? 

Paula. 

Leave us ! [BecJcoming h&r tdth a motion of the head^ 
Look herel [Ellean goes to Paula dowly wnd m- 
re8poneivdyt'\ You could cure me of my jealousy very 
easily. Why don’t you — like me ? 

Ellean. 

What do you mean by — ^like you ? 1 don’t under 
stand. 
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Pattla. 

Love me. 

HiLLKAN. 

Love is not a feeling that is under one's control. 1 
shall alter os time goes on, perhaps. I didn’t begin 
to love my father deeply till a few months ago, and 
ihen I obeyed my mother. 

Paula. 

Ah, yes, you dream things, don't you — see them in 
your sleep ? You fancy your mother speaks to you ? 

Ellean. 

When you have lost your mother it is a comfort 
to believe that she is dead only to this life, that she 
still watches over her child. I do believe that of 
my mother. 

Paula. 

Well, and so you haven’t been bidden to love me ¥ 

Ellean. 

[After a pause , almost inaudihly,] No. 

Paula. 

Dreams are only a hash-up of one’s day-thoughts, 
I suppose you know. Think intently of anything, 
and it’s bound to come back to you at night. 1 don’t 
cultivate dreams myself. 
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Elleak. 

Ahy I knew you would only sneer I 
Paula. 

Fm not sneering ; Pm speaking the truth. I say 
that if you cared for me in the daytime 1 should soon 
make friends with those nightmares of yours. 
Ellean, why don’t you try to look on me as your 
second mother ? Of course there are not many years 
between us, but I’m ever so much older than you — 
in experience. I shall have no children of my own, I 
know that ; it would be a restl comfort to me if you 
would make me feel we belonged to each other. 
Won’t you? Perhaps you think I’m odd — not nice. 
Well, the fact is I’ve twp sides to my nature, and 
I’ve let the one almost smother the other. A few 
years ago I went through some .trouble, and since 
then I haven’t shed a tear. I believe if you put your 
arms round me just once I should run upstairs and 
have a good cry. There, I’ve talked to you as I’ve 
never talked to a woman in my life. EUean, you 
seem to fear me. Don’t ! Kiss me ! 

\With a cry, aJlmoat of despair, Ellean tfiMrm 
from Paula and sinks on to the settee, 

, sovering her face with her hands. 
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Paula. 

\Indign€mt^,‘\ Oh! Why is ifcl How dare you 
treat me like this ? What do you mean by it % What 
do you mean ? 

A Servant enter$. 

Servant. 

Mr. Drummle; ma’am. 

Oaylby Dbumhle, in riding dresB^ enters hriekly. 
The Servant retiree. 

Paula. 

[Recovering AcrwZ/.] Well, Cayley I 
Drummle. 

[Shaking homda with Iwr cordially, '\ How are you ? 
[Shaking hands with Ellean, who rises.'l I saw you 
in the distance an hour ago. in the gorse near 
Stapleton’s. 

Ellean. 

I didn't see you, Mr. Drummle. 


Druhmlb. 

My dear Ellean, it is my experience that no 
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charming young lady of nineteen ever does see a man 
of forty-five. \Laughing^ Ha, Ha ! 

Ellean. 

\Qoing to the door,^ Paula, papa wishes me to 
drive down to the village with you this morning. 
Do you care to take me ? 

Paula. 

[Gcldl/yil Oh, by all means. Pray tell Watts to 
balance the cart for three. [Ellean goes out. 

Dbummlb. 

How^s Aubrey ? 

Paula, 

Very well — when Ellen’s about the house. 
Drummlb. 

And you ? I needn’t ask. 

Paula. 

[Walking away to the window.’] Oh, a dog^s life, 
my dear Oayley, mine. 

tilht 


Dbummle. 
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Paula. 

Doesn’t that define a happy marriage ? I’m sleek, 
well-kept, well-fed, never without a bone to gnaw 
and fresh straw to lie upon. [Oozing out of the 
window^ Oh, dear me ! 

Drummlb. 

H’m ! Well, I heartily congratulate you on your 
kennel. The view from the terrace here is superb. 

Paula. 

Yes, I can see London 

Dbumhlb, 

London ! Not quite so far, surely ? 

Paula. 

I can. Also the Mediterranean, on a fine day. I 
wonder what Algiers looks like this morning from 
the sea I [/mj? wfoweZy.] Oh, Oayley, do you remember 
those jolly times on board Peter Jarman’s yacht when 

we lay off ? [Stopping mddenly^ seeing Druumle 

staHng at Aer.] Good gracious ! What are we talk- 
ing about 1 


Aubbey enters. 
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Aubrey. 

[To Dbummle.] Dear old chap I Has Paula asked 
you? 

Paula. 

Not yet. 

Aubrey. 

We want you to come to us, now that you’re 
leaving Mrs. Oortelyon — ^at once, to-day. Stay a 
month, as long as you please — eh, Paula ? 

Paula. 

Ab long as you can possibly endure it — do, Oayley. 
Drummle. 

[Looking at Aubrey.] Delighted. [To Paula.] 
Oharming of you to have ma 

Paula. 

My dear man, you’re a blessing. I must telegraph 
to London for more fish! A strange appetite to 
eater for 1 Something to do, to do, to do 1 

goes out in a mood of admost ehUdish 
delight. 

Drukmle. 

, \EysMig Aubrey.] Well I 
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Aubbey. 

[irUh a wea/rud^ anodcms look.'\ Well, Oayley ? 

Dbummle. 

How are you getting on ^ 

Aubbey. 

My position doe8n*t grow less difficult. I told you, 
when I met you last week, of this feverish, jealous 
attachment of Paula’s for Ellean t 

Dbummle. 

Yes. I hardly know why, but I came to the con- 
elusion that you don’t consider it an altogether fortu* 
nate attachment. 

Aubbey. 

Ellean doesn’t respond to it. 

Dbummle. 

These are early days. Ellean will warm towards 
your wife by-and-by. 

Aubbey. 

Ah, but there’s the question, Oayley 1 


What Question ? 


Dbummle. 
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Aubbbv. 

The question which positively distracts me. EUean^ 
is so different from — most women ; I don’t believe 
a purer creature exists out of heaven. And I — I 
ask myself, am I doing light in exposing her to the 
influence of poor Paula’s light, careless nature i 

DltUUMLE. 

My dear Aubrey I 

Aubrey. 

That shocks you 1 So it does me, I assure yot 
I long to urge my girl to break down the reserve 
which keeps her apai't from Paula, but somehow I 
can’t do it — well, I don’t do it. How can 1 make you 
understand ? But when you come to us you’ll under- 
stand quickly enough. Cayley, there’s hardly a 
subject you can broach on which poor Paula hasn’t 
some strange, out-of-the-way thought; to give utter- 
ance to ; some curious, warped notion. They are not 
mere worldly thoughts — unless, good God I they 
belong to the little hellish ^orld which our black- 
guardism has created : no, her ideas have too little 
calculation in them to be called worldly. But it 
makes it the more dreadful that such thoughts should 
be ready, spontaneous ; that expressing them has 
become a perfectly natural process ; that her wordsi 
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acts even, have almost lost their proper significanc'e 
^ for her, and seem beyond her control. Ah, and the 
pain of listening to it all from the woman one loves, 
the woman one hoped to make happy and contented, 
who is really and truly a good woman, as it were, 
maimed I Well, this is my burden, and I shouldn’t 
speak to you of it but for my anxiety about Elleau. 
EUean ! What is to be her future ? It is in my 
hands ; what am I to do ? Oayiey, when I remember 
how EUean comes to me, from another world I always 
think, when I realise the charge that’s laid on me, ] 
find myself wishing, in a sort ot terror, that my child 
were safe under the ground ! 

Deummle. t 

My dear A.ubrey, aren’t you making a mistake ? 

Aubrey. 

Very likely. What is it ? 

Drummlb. 

A mistake, not in regrvding your EUean as an 
angel, but in believing that, xnder any circumstances, 
it would be possible for her to go through life without 
getting her white robe — ^shall we say, a little dusty at 
the hem? Don’t take me for a cynic. I am .sure 
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there are many women upon earth who are almoet 
divinely innocent; but being on earth, they must^ 
send their robes to the laundry occasionally. Ah, 
and it’s right that they should have to do so, for what 
can they learn from the checking of their littln 
washing-bills but lessons of charity ? Now I see but 
two courses open to you for the disposal of your 
angel. 

Aubrey. 

Yes? 

Drummlb. 

You must either restrict her to a paradise which 
is, like eveiy earthly paradise, necessarily somewhat 
imperfect, or treat her as an ordinary flesh-and-blood 
young woman, and give her the advantages of that 
sooiely to which she properly belongs. 

Aubrey. 

Advantages ? 

Drummle. 

My dear Aubrey, of all forms of innocence mere 
ignorance is the least admirable. Take my advice, 
let her walk and talk and suffer and be healed with 
the great crowd. Bo it, and hope that she’ll some 
day meet a good, honest fellow who’ll make her life 
complete, happy, secure. Now you see what I’m 
driving at. 
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Aubabt. 

A sanguine proginmme, xny dear Cayley I Oh, 
I'm not pooh-poohing it. Putting sentiment aside, 
of course I know that a fortunate marriage for 
^ Ellean would bo the best — perhaps the only — solution 
of my difficulty. But you forget the danger of the 
course you suggest. 

Drummle. 

Danger ? 

Aubrbt. 

If Ellean goes among men and women, how can 
she escape from learning, sooner or later, the history 
of — ^poor Paula's — old life ? 

Daumulb. 

H’m ! You remember the episode of the Jeweller’s 
Son in the Arabian Nights ? Of course you don't. 
Well, if your daughter lives, she caaH escape— what 
you're afraid of. [Aubrey gives a half stifled, exclor 
vMtion of pain,] And when she does hear the story, 
surely it would be better that she should have some 
knowledge of the world to help her to understand it. 

Aubrbt. 

To understand 1 

r 
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Dbummle. 

To understand, to — ^to philosophise. 

AirfiRET. 

To philosophise ? 

Dbummle. 

Philosophy is toleration, and it is only one step 
from toleration to forgiveness. 

Aubeey 

You’re right, Oayley; I believe you always are. 
Yes, yes. But, even if I had the courage to attempt 
to solve the problem of Ellean’s future in this way, 
I— .I'm helpless. 

Drumbile. 

How? 

Aubrey 

What means have I now of placing my daughter in 
'ihe world I've left ? 

Dbummle. 

Oh, some friend — some woman friend. 

Aubrey. 

I have none ; they're gone 

Dbummle. 

You're wrong there ; L know o ne — 
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Aubrey. 

That’s Paula’s cart. Let’s discuss this 

again, 

Drummle. 

\G(nng tip to the window and looking out.'] It isn’t 
the dog-cart. \Twniing to Aubrey.] I hope you’ll 
forgive me, old chap. 

AUR^tKY. 

What for 9 

Drummt^. 

Whose wheels do you think have been cutting ruts 
in your immaculate drive ? 

A Servant entBra. 

Servant. 

[To Aubrey.] Mrs. Cortelyon, sir 
Aubrey 

Mrs. Oorfcelyon ! [After a short pause*] Very well. 
[The Servant withdraws^ What on earth is the 
meaning of this 9 

Drummle. 

Ahem ! While I’ve been our old friend’s guest, 
Aubrey, we have very naturally talked a good deal 
about you and yours. 
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AOBttST. 

Indeed, have you ? 

Dbuh^le. 

Yes, and Alice Oortelyon has arrived at the con- 
clusion that it would have been far kinder had she 
called on Mrs. Tanqueray long ago. She’s going 
jkbroad for Easter before settling down in London for 
the season, and I believe she has come over this 
morning to ask for Ellean’s companionship. 

Aubrey. 

Oh, I see I \Frimning!\ Quite a friendly little con- 
spiracy, my dear Cayley I 

Dbummle. 

Conspiracy 1 Not at all, I assure you* 

Ha, hal 

Ellsan enters Jrtm the hall with Mbs. Cobtelyon, a 
handBome^ goodhumowred^ spirited womxm of 
about forty-fvoe. 

Ellean. 


Mbs. Cobtelyon. 

\To Aubbey, taking hands with him hearfOy,] 
Well, Aubrey, how are you ? IVe just been triling 
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this great girl of yours that I knew her when she 
*was a sad-faced, pale baby. How is Mrs. Tanqueray ? 
I have been a bad neighbour, and I’m here to beg 
forgiveness. Is she indoors ? 

Aubbet. 

She’s upstairs putting on a hat, 1 believe. 

Mbs. Oobtelton. 

\S%tti71g €€mfortably.'\ Ah I [She looks round: 
Dbummlb and Ellean are talking U>gsth&r in ihs 
haU.'l We used to be very frank with each other, 
Aubrey. I suppose the old footing is no longer 
possible, eh ? 

Aubbet. 

If so, I’m not entirely to blame, Mrs. Gortelyon. 

Mbs. Oobtelyon. 

Ml'S. Gortelyon ? H’m I No, I 'admit it. But 
you must make some little allowance for me, Mr, 
Tanqueray. Your first wife and I, as girls, were like 
two cherries on one stalk, and then I was the con- 
fidential friend of your married life. That post, 
perhaps, wasn’t altogether a sinecure. And now — 
well, when a woman gets to my age I suppose she’s a 
stupid, prejudiced, conventional creature. However, 
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IVe got over it and — [giving him her hand \ — I 
hope you’ll be enormously happy and let me be ^ 
friend once more. 

Aubbet. 

Thank you, Alice. 

Mrs. Cortelton. 

That’s right. 1 feel more cheerful than IVe done 
for weeks. But I suppose it would serve me right if 
fche second Mrs. Tanqueray showed me the door. Do 
you think she will ? 

Aubret. 

[lAstening.'l Here is my wife. [Mbs. Cortklyon 
mea, and Paula enters, dressed far driving ; she stops 
abruptly on seeing Mrs. Cortelyon.] Paula dear, 
Mrs. Ooitelyon has called to see you. 

[Paula starts, looks at Mrs. Cortelyon irre- 
solutely, then after a slight pause hardy 
touohes Mrs. Oobtblyon’b extended hand, 

Paula. 

[Wiose manner now alternates between ddiherate 

insolence a/nd assumed sweetness.] Mrs.- i What 

name, Aubrey ? 


Mrs. Cortelyon. 


Aubrey. 
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Cortelyon ? Oh, yes. Cortelyon. 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

[OarefoiUy gt^arding herself throughout against any 
easpression of resentnient.'l Aubrey ought to have tok^ 
you that Alice Cortelyon and he are very old friends. 

Paula. 

Oh, very likely he has mentioned the circumstance. 
I have quite a wretched memory 

Mbs. Cortelyon 

You know we are neighbours; Mrs. Tanqueray. 

Paula. 

Neighbours? Are we really? Won’t you sit 
down ? [They boiJi Neighbours I That’s most 

interesting f 

Mbs. Cortelyon. 

Very near neighbours. You can see my roof from 
your windows. 

Paula. 

I fancy I have observed a roof. But you have 
been away from home ; you have only just returned. 
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Mrs. Cortelyon. 

I ? What mates you think that t 

Paula, 

Why, because it is two months since we came to 
Highercoombe, and I don’t l^emember your having 
called. 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

Your memory is now terribly accurate. No, I’ve 
not been away from home, and it is to explain my 
neglect that I am here, rather uncei'emoniously, this 
morning. 

Paula. 

Oh, to explain — quite so. \Wiik mock 9olicityde^ 
Ah, you’ve been very ill j I ought to have seen that 
before. 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

1111 

Paula. 

You look dreadfully pulled down. We poor women 
show illness so plainly in our facesrdon’t we ? 

, Aubrey. 

[A7miowily.'\ Paula dear. Mrs. Oorteiyon is the 
uicture of health. 
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Mrs. Oortelton. 

\With 8<yim asperity.] I have never felt better in 
my life. 

Paula, 

^ [Looking round imiocendy,^ Have I said anything 
awkward ? Aubrey^ tell Mrs. Cortelyon how stupid 
and thoughtless I always am f 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

[To Drummle who is now standing close to heri\ 

Really, Cayley ! [He soothes her toith a nod and 

smile and a motion oj his finger to his lip,’\ Mrs. Tan- 
queray, I am afraid my explanation will not be quite 
so Satisfactory as either of those »you have just helped 
me to. You may have heard — but, if you have heard, 
you have doubtless forgotten — that twenty years ago, 
when your husband first lived here, 1 was a constant 
visitor at Highercoombe. 

Paula. 

Twenty years ago — fancy I was a naughty little 

child then, 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

Possibly. Well, at that time, and till the end of 
her life, my affections were centred upon the lady 
of this house. 
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Paula. 

Were they ? That was very sweet of you. 

[Elleai) approaches Mrs. Cortelyon, Ustev^ 
ing intently to her. 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

I will say no more on that score, but I must add 
this: when, two months ago, you came here, I 
realised, perhaps for the first time, that 1 was a 
middle-aged woman, and that it had become impos- 
sible for me to accept without some efiort a breaking- 
in upon many tender associations. There, Mrs. Tan- 
queray, that is my confession. Will you try to 
understand it and pardon me ? 

Paula. 

\y7^atching Ellean, — meeringly.'\ Ellean dear, you 
appear to be very interested in Mrs. Cortelyon's re- 
miniscences ; I don’t think 1 can do better than make 
you my mouthpiece — there is such sympathy between 
us. What do you say — can we bring ourselves tq 
forgive Mrs. Oortelyon for neglecting us for two 
weary months ? 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

[To Ellean, plecbsamUy'] Well, Ellean? [With a 
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little cry of tenderness Ellean impulsively sits beside 
*Mrs. Coui'ELYON and takes her hand,’\ My dear 
child I 

Paula. 

[In cm undertone to Aubrey.] Ellean isn’t so very 
slow in taking to Mr^. Oortelyon ! 

Mbs. Oortelyon. 

[To Paula and Aubrey.] Come, this encourages 
me to broach my scheme. Mrs. Tanqueray, it strikes 
me that you two good people are just now excellent 
company for each other, while Ellean would perhaps 
be glad of a little peep into the world you are anxious 
to avoid. Now, I’m going to Paris to-morrow for a 
week or two before settling down in Chester Square, 
so — don't gasp, both of you ! — ^if this girl is willing, 
and you have made no other arrangements for her, 
will you let her come with me to Paris, and afterwards 
remain with me in town during the Season ? [Ellean 
utters cm exclamation of surprise. Paula is sileut?^ 
What do you say 1 

Aubrey. 

Paula — Paula dear. [Hesitatingly.] My dear Mrs, 
Oortelyon, this is wonderfully kind of you; 1 am 
really at a loss to — eh, Cayley ? 
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Dbummle. 

[Watching Paula apprehensively.] Kind! Now 1 
must say 1 don’t think so ! I begged Alice to take me 
to Paris, and she declined. 1 am thrown over for 
Ellean 1 Ha I ha I 

Mas. Cortklyon. 

[Zemghing,] What nonsense you talk, Cayley I 

[I%e laughter dies ovA. Paula remcnne quUe 

Aubhby. 

Paula dear. 

Paula. 

[tSlcwly eoUeoting herself,] One moment. 1 — J 

don’t quite [To Mrs. Cortblyon.] You propose 

that Ellean leaves Highercoombe almost at once and 
remains with you some months ? 

Mbs. Cobtblyon. 

It would be a mercy to me. You can afford to 
be generous to a desolate old widow. Come, Mrs. 
Tanqueray, won’t you spare her I 

Paula. 

Won’t / spare her. [Stcepiciousiy.] Have you men- 
tioned your plan to Aubrey — ^before I came in ? 
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No, I had no opportunity. 

Paula. 

Nor to Ellean ? 


Mbs. Cobtelyob. 


Oh, no. 

Paula. 

« 

[Looking about her^ in suppressed excitement.'\ Thu^ 
hasn’t been discussed at all, behind' my back ? 


Mbs. Cortelyon. 

My dear Mrs. Tanqueray ! 

Paula. . 

Ellean, let us hear your voice in the matter I 
Ellean. 

I should like to go with Mrs. Oortelyon— 


AkI 

That is, if — if 


Paula. 

Ellean. 


Paula. 


If — if what ? 

Ellean. 

[Looking towards Aubrey, appealingly.'] Papa 
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Paula. 


[In a hard voice,'] Oh, of course — I forgot. [To 
Aubrey.] My dear Aubrey, it rests with you, 
naturally, whether I am — to lose — Ellean. 

Aubrey. 

Lose Ellean 1 [Advancing to Paula.] There is no 
question of losing Ellean. You would see Ellean in 
town constantly when she returned from Paris ; isn’t 
that so, Mrs. Oortelyon ? 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

Certainly. 

Paula. 

[Laughing softly,] Oh, I didn't know I should be 
allowed that privilege. 

Mrs. Oortelyon. 

Privilege, my dear Mrs. Tanqueray I 

Paula. 

Ha, ha ! that makes all the difference, doesn't it ? 

Aubrey. 

[With assumed gaiety,] All the difference? I 
should think so ! [To Ellean, lading hxs homd woon 
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her heady teinderly.'] And you are quite certain you 
^ish to see what the world is like on the other side 
of Black Moor ? 

Ellean. 

If you are willing, papa, 1 am quite certain. 

' Aubrey. 

[Looking at Paula irresolutely y then speaking voiih 
an effort.'\ Then I — I am willing. 

Paula. 

[Risivg and striking the table lightly with her 
denched hand.'] That decides it 1 \Th&re is a general 
^novement. Eosdtedly to Mrs. Cobtelyon, who advanoes' 
towards Asr,] When do you want her ? 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

We go to town this afternoon at five o’clock, and 
sleep to-night at Bayliss’s. There is barely time for 
her to make her preparations. 

Paula. 

I will undertake that she is ready. 

Mrs. CoRTELYoy. 

IVe a great deal to scramble through at home too, 
as you may guess. Good-bye 1 
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Fadla. 

[Turning awttg.'] ■ Mrs. Cortelyon is going. 

[Paula stcmds looking ouA of tho windUn»^ 
with her hack to those in the room* 

Mbs. Cortelyon. 

[To Drummlb.] Cayley 

Drummlb. 

[To her.] Eh? 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

Fve gone through it, for the sake of Aubrey and 
his child, but 1 — 1 feel a hundred. Is tliat a mad- 
woman? 

Drummlb. 

Of course ; all jealous women are mad. 

[He goes out with Aubrey, 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

[Re^UxAinglg^ to Paula.] Good-bye, Mrs. Tan- 
leray. 

[Paula inclines her head with the slightest 
possible movement^ then resumes her 
former position. Ellean comes from ihe 
haU and takes Mrs. Cortelyon out of the 
room. After a brief sUenee^ Paula turns 
with a fierce cry, and hurriedhy takes^ off her 
watgmdhat^ and tosses them upon theses 
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Paula. 

bh I Oh ! Oh 1 [She drops into the chair as 
Aubrby returns; he stands looking at her,\ Who’s 
that? 


Aubrey. 

I. Ton have altered your mind about going out ? 
Paula. 

Yes. Please to ring the bell. 

Aubrey. 

[Touching the belL'\ You are angry about Mrs. 
Cortelyon and Ellean. Let me try to explain my 
reasons 


Paula. 

Be careful what you say to me just now ! 1 have 
never felt like this— except once— in my life. Be 
eareful what you say to me I 

A Servant enters. 

Paula. 

[Rising.] Is Watts at the Soor with the cart? 
Servant, 


Yes, ma’am. 


Q 
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Paula. 

Tell him to drive down to the post-office directly, 
with this. 

[JHching up the letter which has been lying upon 
the table. 

Aubrey. 

With that ? 

Paula. 

Yea. My letter to Lady Orreyed. 

[Giving the letter to the Servant, who goes out, 

Aubrey. 

Surely you don't wish me to countermand any 
order of yours to a servant ? Call the man back — 
take the letter from him ! 

Paula. 

T have not the slightest intention of doing so. 

Aubrey, 

f must, then, [Going to the door. She snatches up 
her hat and cooit and follows him,^ What are you going 
to do? 

Paula. 

If you stop that letter, walk out of the house. 

[ Ue hesitates^ then leaves the door. 
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Aubrey. 

I am right in believing that to be the letter invit- 
ing Geoige Orreyed and his wife to stay here, am I 
not 2 

Paula. 

Oh yes — quite right. 

Aubrey. 

Let it go ; I'll write to him by-and-by. 

Paula. 

[Facing Aim.] You dare I 

, Aubrey. 

Hush, Paula 1 

Paula. 

Insult me again and, upon my word, I’ll go straight 
out of the house ! 

Aubrey. 

Insult you ? 

Paula. 

Insult me ! What else is it ? My God ! what elre 
is it? What do you mean by taking EUean froA^. 
me ? 

Aubrey. 

Listen 1 

Paula, 

Listen to me / And how do you take her? You 
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pack her off in the care of a woman who has deliber- 
ately held aloof from me, who's thrown mud at me !* 
Yet this Oortelyon creature has only to put foot here 
once to be entrusted with the charge of the girl you 
know I dearly want to keep near me I 

Aubrey. 

Paula dear ! hear me ! 

Paula. 

Ah I of course, of course I I can't be so useful to 
your daughter as such people as this ; and so I'm to be 
given the go-by for any town friend of 3 ^oura who 
turns up and chooses to patronise us ! Hah ! Very 
well, at any rate, as you take Ellean from me you 
justify my looking for companions where I can most 
readily find 'em. 

Aubrey. 

You wish me to fully appreciate your reason for 
sending that letter to Lady Orreyed ? 

Paula. 

. Precisely — 1 do. 

Aubrey, 

And could you, after all, go back to associates oT 
that order ? It's not possible I 
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Paula. 

[Mockingly,^ What, not after the refining influence 
of these intensely respectable surroundings ? [Goirhg to 
the door.J^ We’ll see 1 

Aubrsy. 

Paula I 

Paula. 

\yiol&n,tly^ We’ll see ! 

\She goes out. He etanda stiU loohiiig after her 



THE THIRD ACT 

The dff^avnng-room at Highercoomhe'* Facing the 
spectator are two large French windows, sheltered 
by a verandah, leading into the garden ; orh the 
right is a door opening into a small haU. The 
fireplace, with a large mirror above it, is on the 
left-hand side of the room, and higher up in the 
same wall are double doors recessed. The room is 
richly famished, and everything betokens taste and 
luxury. The windows are open, and there is moon- 
light in the garden. 

I^APY Ohreied, a pretty, affected jdoll of a woman 
with a mincing voice and flaxen hair, is sitting 
on the ottoman, her head resting against the drum, 
and her eyes closed, Paula, looking pale, worn, 
and thoroughly unhappy, is sitUng at a table* 
Both are in sumptuous dinner-gowns. 

Lady Oubeyed. 

[Opmirhg her eye8,'\ Well, I never I T dropped I 
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[Feeling her hair. "I J ust fancy I Where are the 
•men? 

Paula. 

[Icily.'] Outside, smoking. 

A. Servant p/nters vnth coffee, which he hands to Ladv 
Orubyed. Sir George Orreyed cornea in hy the 
windjow. He ia a man of about thirty-five, with a 
low forehead, a receding chin, a vacuous expres- 
sion, and an ominous redneaa ahovA the noae. 

Lady Orreyed. 

[Taking coffee.] Here’s Dodo. 

Sjb George. 

] say, the flies under the verandah make you 
swear. [The Servant hands coffee to Paula, who 
declima it, then to Sir George, who takes a cup.] 
Hi ! wait a bit ! [lie looks at the tray searchingly, then 
puts book his cifp,] Never mind. [Quietly to Lady 
Orreyed.] I say, they’re dooced sparin’ with their 
liqueur, ain’t they ? 

[The Servant goes out at window. 


Paula. 

\To Sir George.] Won’t vou take coffee, George ? 
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Sir Geobob. 


No, thanks. It’s gettin’ near time for a whisky 
and potass. [Approaching Paula, regarding Lady 
Orbeted admiringly.] I say, Birdie looks rippin 
to-night, don’t she ? 



Paula. 

Your wife ? 

Sib George. 

Yaas — Birdie. 

Paula. 

Bippin’ 1 

" 


Sib George. 

Yaaa. 

Paula. 

Quite — quite rippin’. 


[He moves round to the settee. Paula watches 
him with distaste^ then rises and wcdks 
away. Sir George faUs asleep on the 
seittee. 

Lady Orbeted. 

Paula love, I fancied you and Aubrey were a little 
paore friendly at dinner. You haven’t made it up, 
have you ? 

Paula. 

We t Oh, no. We speak before others, that*g all. 
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Ladt Obrbtbd, 

And how long do you intend to carry on this game, 
dear? 

Paula. 

[Turning away irnpatiently.] I really can’t tell you. 
Lady Obrkyed. 

Sit down, old girl; don’t be so fidgety. [Paula 
Bits on the n2>per seat of the ottoman with her hack to 
Lady Orrbyed.] Of course, it’s my duty, as an old 
friend, to give you a good talking-to — [Paula glares 
oA her suddenly amd fiercely'\ — but really I’ve found 
one gets so many smacks in the face through inter^ 
faring in matrimonial squabbles that I’ve determined 
to drop it. 

Paula. 

1 think you’re wise. 

Lady Orreyed. 

However, I must say that 1 do wish you’d look 
at marriage in a more solemn light — just as I do, in 
fact. It is such a beautiful thing — ^marriage, and if 
people in our position don’t respect it, and set a good 
example by living happily with their -husbands, what 
can you expect from the middle classes ? When did 
this sad state of affairs between you and Aubrey 
^actually begin ? 
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Paula. 

Actually, a fortnight and three days ago ; I haven’t 
calculated the minutes. 

Lady Orretbd. 

A day or two before Dodo and I turned up — 
arrived. 

Paula. 

Yes. One always remembers one thing by another; 
we left oil speaking to each other the morning 1 
wrote asking you to visit us. 

Lady Orrkyed. 

Lucky for you I was able to pop down, wasn’t it, 
dear? 

Paula. 

[Gla/ri7ig at her again.^ Most fortunate. 

Lady Ouueybd. 

A serious split with your husband without a pal on 
the premises — I should say, without a fiiend in the 
houKse — would be most unpleasant. 

* Paula. 

\Turmng to her ahrujotly.^ This place must be 
horiibly doleful for you and George just now. At 
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leafit you ought to consider him before mo, Whj 
don’t you leave me to my difficulties ? 

Lady ORREYm 

Oh, we’re quite comfortable, dear, thank you — 
both of us. George and me are so wrapped up in 
each other, it doesn-’t matter where we are. 1 don’t 
want to crow over you, old girl, but I’ve got a perfect 
husband. 

[Sir George is now fast askep^ his head 
ihrovm hack and his mouth open, looking 
hideous, 

Paula. 

[Glcmcing at Sir George.] So you’ve given me to 
understand. 

Lady Oiibeyej), 

Not that we don’t have our little difTerences. 
Why, we fell out only this very morning. You 
remember the diamond and ruby tiara Charley Prest- 
wick gave poor dear Connie Tirlemont years ago, 
don’t you ? 

Paula. 

No, I do not. 

Lady Orreybd. 

No? Well, it’s in the market. Benjamin of 
Piccadilly has got it in his shop- window, and I’ve set 
tny heart on it. 
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Pi.ULA. 

You consider it quite necessary % 

Lady Orreyed. 

Yes, because what I say to Dodo is this — a lady 
of my station must smother herself with hair orna- 
ments. It’s diFerent with you, love— people don’t 
look for so much blaze from you, but I’ve got rank 
to keep up ; haven’t 1 ? 


Paula. 

Yea. 

Lady Orrkyed. 

Well, that was the cause of the little set-to between 
1 and Dodo this morning. He broke two chairs, he 
was in such a rage. I forgot, they’re your chairs ; 
do you mind ? 

Paula. 

Na 

Lady Orrbybd. 

You know, poor Dodo can’t lose his temper without 
smashing something ; if it isn’t a chair, it’s a mirror : 
if it isn’t that, it’s china — a bit of Dresden for choice. 
Dear old pet 1 he loves a bit of Dresden when he’s 
furious. He doesn’t really throw' things at me^ 
dear ; he simply lifts them up and drops them, like a 
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gentleman. 1 expect our room upstairs will look 
' rather wrecky before I get that tiara. 

Paula, 

Excuse the suggestion, perhaps your husband can’t 
afford it. 

Lady Okreyed. 

Oh, how dreadfully changed you are, Paula ! Dodo 
can always mortgage something, or borrow of his ma. 
What is coming to you ! 

Paula. 

Ah I sits at the piano and touches the keys. 

Lady Obbeyed. 

Oh, yes, do play ! That’s the one thing I envy you 
for. 

Paula. 

What shall I play ? 

Lady Obbeyed. 

What was that heavenly piece you gave us last 
night, dear ? 

Paula. 

A bit of Schubert. Would you like to hear it 
again ? 

Lady Obbeyed. 

f ou don’% know any comic songs, do you ? 
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Paula. 

I’m afraid not. 

Okretbd. 

I leave it to you, then. 

[PAULApla^s. Aubuey and Cayley Drummlk 
appear outside the window ; they look into 
the room, 

Aubrey. 

[To Drummle.] You caii Bee her face in that 
mirror. Poor girl, how ill and wretched she looks. 

Drummle. 

When are the Orreyeds going ? 

Aubrey. 

Heaven knows 1 [Entering the room, 

Drummle. 

But you're entertaining them ; what’s it to do with 
Heaven ? [Following Aubrey. 

Aubrey. 

Do you know, Cayley, that even the Orreyeds 
serve a useful purpose? My wife actually speaks to 
me before our guests — think of that ! I’ve come to 
rejoice at the presence of the Orreyeds ! 
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Drummle. 

I daresay ; we’re taught that beetles are sent for 
a benign end. 

Aubrey. 

Cayley, talk to Paula again to-night. 

• Drummle. 

Certainly, if I get the chance, 

Aubrey. 

Let’s contrive it. George is asleep ; perhaps I can 
get that doll out of the way. [As they advance into 
the roonif Paula abruptly ceases playing and finds 
interest in a volume of m'nsic, Sm George is now 
nodding and snoring apoplecticallyJ] Lady Orreyed, 
whenever you feel inclined for a game of billiards I’m 
at your service. 

Lady Orrbyed, 

[Jumping «p.] Charmed, I’m sure! I really 
thought you’d forgotten poor little me. Oh, look at 
Dodo ! 

Aubrey. 

No, no, don’t wake him ; he’s tired. 

Lady Orreyed. 

I must, he looks so plain. [RouBing Sir George t 
Dodo ! Dodo ! 
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Sin Gnonos. 

[Stupidly.] ’Ullo I 

Lady Orebykd. 

Dodo, dear, you were snoring. 

Sib George. 

Oh, 1 say, you could ’a told me that by-and-by. 

Aube BY. 

You want a dgar, George ; come into the billiard* 
room. [Gimng his arm to Lady Obreyed.] Cayley, 
bring Paula. 

[Audrey and Lady Orrbyed go out. 

Sir George. 

[Rising.] Hey, what ! Billiard-room ! [Zooiing 

at his watch.] How goes the ? Phew! *Ullo, 

Vllo ! Whisky and potass ! 

[He goes rapidly after Aubrey arid Lady 
Obreyed. Paula resumes playvng. 

Paula. 

[After a pause.] Don’t moon about after me, Cay- 
ley; follow the others. 

Drummle. 

Thanks, by-and-by. [Sitting.] That’s pretty. 
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Paula. 

\After* anotlwr pauae^ atiU playing I wish you 
wouldn’t stare so. 

Drummlb. 

iVas I staring? I’m sorry. [She plays a litth 
^nger^ then stops mddenl^y riseSy and goes to the 
window^ where she stands looking ovi, Drummlb 
moves from the ottoman to tlye settee^ A lovely night. 

Paula. 

[Startled.'] Oh ! [Without turning to him."] Why do 
you hop about like a monkey ? 

Dhummle.^ 

Hot rooms play the deuce with the nerves. Now, 
it would have done you good to have walked in the 
garden with us after dinner and made merry. Why 
didn’t you ? 

Paula. 

You know why. 

Dbummle. 

Ah, you’re thinking of the — difference between you 
and Aubrey? 

Paula. 

Yes, 1 am thinking of it. 


B 
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IJRUMMLB. 

Well, so am 1. How long ? 

Paula. 

(retting on for three weeks. 

Drummle. 

Bless me, it must be! And this would hare been 
such a night to have healed it ! Moonlight, the stars, 
the scent of flowers; and yet enough darkness to 
enable a kind w'oman to rest her hand for an instant 
on the arm of a good fellow who loves her. Ah, ha ! 
it’s a wonderful power, dear Mrs. Aubrey, the power 
of an ofTended woman ! Only realise it ! Just that 
one touch — the mere tips of her lingers — and, foi 
herself and another, she changes the colour of the 
whole world ! 

Paula. 

[Tunnng to Mm, calmly, j Cayley, my dear man, you 
t^ilk exactly like a very romantic old lady. 

[Me leaves the window and sits playing with 
ike hmk-hiacka on the table, 

Drummle. 

I To himself.'] H'm, that hasn^t done it ! Well — ha, 
ho, f — I accept the suggestion. An old woman, eh ? 
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Paula. 

Oh, 1 didn't intend- 

Drummle, 

But why not? Tve every qiinlJfirntion — well, 
almost. And 1 confess it would have given this 
withered bosom a throb of grandmotherly wtiisfactioir 
if I could have seen you and Aubrey at peace before 
I take my leave to-morrow. 


Paula. 


To morrow, Cayley I 

Dbummle, 


I must. 


Paula. . 

Oh, this house is becoming unendurable. 


Duummle. 

You're very kind. But youVe got the Orreyeds. 
Paula. 

[Fiercely, '\ The Orroyeds ! I — I hate the Orreyeds 1 
I lie awake at night, hating them ! 

Dkubiajlb. 

Pardon me, I've understood that their visit is, in 
some degree, owing to — hem ! — ^your suggestion. 



lid THE SECOND MRS. TANQUEI^Y 
Paula. 

Heavens ! that doesn't make me like them better. 
Somehow or another, I — I’ve outgi*own these people. 
This woman — I used to think her “ jolly I — sickens 
ma I can’t breathe when she’s near me : the whiff 
of her handkerchief turns me faint! And she 
patronises me by the hour, until 1 — I feel my nails 
gi’owing longer with every word she speaks I 

Drummle. 

My dear lady, why on earth don’t you say all this 
to Aubrey ? 

Paula. 

Oh, i’ve been such an utter fool, Cayley I 

OllUWMLE. 

[Soothi7i(/ly.] Well, well, mention it to Aubrey I 
Paula. 

No, no,* you don't understand. What do you 
think I’ve done ? 

Drumule. 

Done 1 What, mice you invited the Orreyeds ? 
Paula. 

Yes ; I must tell you 
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Dbummle. 

Perhaps you^d better not. 

Paula. 

Look here IVe intercepted some letters from 
Mrs. Oortelyon and Ellean to — him. [Prodiidng three 
wnopened letters from the bodice oj her dreae,"] There 
are the accursed things ! From Paris — two from the 
Oortelyon woman, the other from Ellean I 

Drummlb. 

But why — why ? 

Paula. 

1 don’t know. Yes, I do ! I saw letters coming 
from Ellean to her father ; not a line to me — not a 
line. And one morning it happened I was downstairs 
before he was, and I spied this one lying with his 
heap on the breakfast-table, and I slipped it into my 
pocket — out of malice, Cayley, pure devilry 1 And a 
day or two afterwards I met Elwes the postman at 
the Lodge, and took the letters from him, and found 
these others amongst W. 1 felt simply fiendish 
when I saw them — ^fiendish ! [Retiuming the letters to 
her bodieeJ] And now 1 carry them about with me, 
and they Ve scorching me like a mustard plaster I 
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Drummijs. 

Oh, this accounts for Aubrey not hearing from 
Paris lately ! 

Paula, 

That^s an ingenious conclusion to arrive at! Of 
oourse it does 1 [ With an hysterical laughJ\ Ha, ha I 

Drummlb. 

Well, well I [Laughing^ Ha, ha, ha I 

PAU]bA. 

\Twrmng upon him.^ 1 suyipose it is amusing I 

DKUMM«irt. 

I beg pardon. 

Paul V 

Heaven knows IV^ little enough to brag about! 
Pm a bad lot, but noc in mean tricks of this sort 
In all rny^ife this is the most caddish thing IVe done, 
How am I to get rid of these letters — that’s what I 
v*tint to know ? How am T to get rid of them ? 

Drummlb. 

If I were you I should take Aubrey aside and put 
them into his hands as soon as possible. 
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What ! and tell him to hia face tlwit I ! No, 

thank you. I ouppose ywi wouldn’t like to— 

I>itUMML£. 

No, no ; I won’t touch ’em ! 

Paula. 

And you call yourself my friend f 
Drummle. 

\GoQd4hum(mredhj.‘\ No, 1 don’t I 
Paula. 

Perhaps I’ll tie them together and give them to his 
man in the morning. 

Drummle. 

That won’t avoid an explanation, 

Paula. 

\RecJcleasly.'\ Oh, then he must miss them— - 
Drummle, 

And trace them. 

Paula 

[Throwing herself upmx the ottomom!] I don’t care ! 
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Dbummlb. 

I know you don’t ; but let me send him to you now, 
may T ? 

Paula. 

Now I What do you think a woman's made of ? 
I couldn't stand it, Cayley. I haven't slept for 
nights ; and last night there was thunder, too I 1 
believe I've got the horrors. 

Drummle. 

\Taking the UtUe hcmdnfuirror from the table.'] Toull 
sleep well enough when you deliver those letters. Come, 
come, Mrs. Aubrey — a good night's rest 1 [HoldAng the 
mirror before her face.] It's quite time. 

[iSVts looke at hereelf for a moment^ then matchea 
Jhe mirror from, him. 

Paula. 

You brute, Cayley, to show me that I 

Dbuumlb. 

Then — may I ? Be guided by a fr — a poor old 
woman ! May 1 ? 

Paula. 

You'll kill me, amongst you I 
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• Dbummle. 

What do you say ? 

Paula. 

\AJUt a pauae^ Very well. [He nods his head amd 
goes otU rapidly. She looks after him for a Toomeat, 
amd cads Cayley ! Cayley!'* Then she again pro- 
duoea the letters^ deliberately^ one by one^ fingering them 
with aversion. Suddenly she starts^ tvrwing her head 
towards the door,^ Ah ! 

Aubrey enters quickly, 

Aubrey. 

Paula I 

Paula. 

[llomding him the letters, her face averted,'] There ! 
\He emminea the Utters, pvzzUd, amd looks at her 
inquiringly i\ They are many days old. I stole them, 
I suppose to make you anxious and unhappy. 

[He looks at the Utters again, then lays them 
aside on the table, 

Aubrey. 

[Gmtly,\ Paula, dear, it doesn’t matter 

Paula. . 

[After a short p(Mm.\ Why— why do you uke it 
like this? 
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Aubrey. 

W)iat did you expect ? 

Paula. 

Oh, but I suppose silent reproaches are really the 
severest. And then, naturally, you are itching to 
open your letters. [She crosses the room as if to go, 

Aubrey. 

, Paula I [She pauses,^ Surely, surely it's all over 
now ? 

Paula. 

All over ! [Mockingly.] Has my step-daughter 
returned tneii^ When did she arrived 1 haven't 
heard of it ! 

Aubrey. 

You can be very cruel. 

Paula. 

That word's always on a man's lips ; he uses it if 
his soup's cold. [With amifi^er movement as if to go,] 
Need we 

Aubrey. 

I know I’ve wounded you, Paula, But isn't there 
any way out of this ? . 
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Paula. 

When docs Ellean return ? To-morrow % Next 
week? 

Aubrey. 

\We(mly^ Oh ! Why should we grudge Ellean 
the little pleasure she is likely to find in Paris and 
in London. 

Paula. 

I grudge her nothing, if that's a hit at me. But 
with that woman I 

Aubrey, 

It must be that woman or anotlier. You know that 
nt present we are unable to give Ellean the oppor- 
tunity of — of 

Paula. 

Of mixing with respectaVile people. 

Aubrey. 

The opoortunity of gaining fi’iends, experience, 
ordi nary knowj^r^po of the world. T f you are interested 
in EUean, can't you see how useful Mrs. Cortelyoii's 
good offices are ? 

Paula. 

\ 

May I put one question ? At the end of the 
London season, when Mrs. Cortelyon has done 
with Ellean, is it quite uiiderstoou *hat the girl 
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couiisB back to us? [Aubrey ia sHent.] Is it? Is 
it? 

Aubbet. 

Let us wait till the end of the season 

Paula. 

Oh ! I knew it. You’re only fooling me; you put 
me off with any trash. I believe you’ve sent Ellean 
away, not for the ' reasons you give, but because 
you don’t consider me a decent companion for her, 
because you’re afraid she might get a little of her 
innocence rubbed off in my company ? Come, isn’t 
that the truth ? Be honest 1 Isn’t that it ? 

Aubrey. 

Yes. \There is a moinenCs sUems on both sides. 

Paula. 

\WUh uplifted hands as if to strike Atm.] Oh ! 

Aubrey. 

\Takiiig her by the wrists.^ Sit down. Sit dowh. 
[He puts her into a chair; she shakes hersdj free 
with a cry.] Now listen to me. Fond as you are, 
Paula, of harking back to your past, there’s one 
chapter of it you always let alone. I’ve never asked 
you to speak of it ; you’ve never offered to speak of it. ' 
I mean the chapter that relates to the time when you 
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were — like Ellean. [She attempts to rise ; he restrains 
Aer,] No, no, 

Paula. 

I don’t choose to tall^ about that time. I won’t 
satisfy your curiosity. 

.Aubbey. 

My dear Paula, I have no curiosity — I know what 
you were at Ellean’s age. I’ll tell you. You hadn’t 
a thought that wasn’t a wholesome one, you hadn’t 
an impulse that didn’t tend towards good, you 
never harboured a notion you cADuldnt have gos- 
siped about to a parcel of children. [She makes 
another effort to rise : he lays his hand lightly m her 
shoulder.’] And this was a very few years back — 
there are days now when you look like a schoolgirl 
— but think of the difference between the two 
Paulas. You’ll have to think hard, because after a 
cruel life one’s perceptions grow a thick skin. But, 
for God’s sake, do think till you get these two images 
clearly in your mind, and then ask yourself what sort 
of a friend such a woman as you are to-day would 
have been for the girl of seven or eight years ago. 

Paula. 

[Rmn^.] How dare you? I could be almost as 
good a friend to Ellean as her own mother would 
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have boon had she lived. 1 know what you mean. 
How dai*e you ? 

Aubrey. 

You say that; very likely you believe it. But 
you're blind, Paula; youVe blind. You! Every 
belief that a young, pure-minded girl holds sacred 
— that you once held sacred — you now make a target 
for a jest, a sneer, a paltry cynicism. X tell you, 
youVe not mistress any longer of your thoughts 
or your tongue. Why, how often, sitting between 
you and Ell(*an, have I seen her cheeks turn scarlet 
as youVe rattled off* some tale that belong by right 
to the club or the smoking-room 1 Have you noticed 
the blush ? If you have, has the cause of it ever 
struck you ? And this is the girl you say you love, 
I admit that you do love, whose love you expect in 
return ! Oh, Paula, I make the best, the only, excuse 
for you when I tell you you’re blind 1 

Paula. 

Elleaii*--Ellean blushes easily. 

Aubrey. 

You blushed as easily a few years ago* 

Paula. 

[Afi&r a short patise.] Well I Have you ffnisheei 
your sermon ? 
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Aubrey. 

[With a gentwre oj cksjyair^ Oh, Paula I 

[Gcdyig up to the window and standing with 
his hack to the room. 

Paula. 

[To herself.] A few — years ago ! [/S7ie walks dovdy 
towards the door, then suddenly drops upon the otto- 
man in a paroxysm of iveeping.] 0 God I A few years 
ago! 

Aubrey. 

[ijroifig to her.\ Paula ! 

Paula. 

' Oh, don*t touch rael 

Aubrey. 

Paula! 

Paula. 

Oh, go away from me! [lie goes hack a few steps, 
and after a little while she heames calmer and rises un- 
steadily ; then in an altered lone.] Look hei-e 1 

[He ad/oames a step; she checks him with a quick 
gesture.] Look here I Get rid of these people — Mabel 
and her husband— as soon as possible 1 I — I’ve done 
with them 1 
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Aubeey. 

[7w a whisper, "I Paula ! 

Paula. 

And then — then —when the time comes for Ellean 
fo leave Mrs. Oortelyon, give me — give me another 
chance! [/le advances agmiiy bat she shrinks away.‘\ 
^ 0 , no ! 

[She goes ovi hg the door on the right. He 
sinks on to the seiteCy covering his ajes with 
his hands. There is a brief sUencSy then a 
Seevant enters. 


SfcUVANT. 

Mrs. Oortelyon, sir, with Miss Ellean, 

[Aubrey rises to meet Mrs. Oortelyon, who 
enterSy followed by Ellean, both being in 
travelling dresseb. The Servant withr 
draws. 


Mrs. Oortdlyon, 

[Shaking hands with Aujbrey.J Oh, my dear 
Aubrey ! 

Aubrey. 

Mrs. Oortelyon ! [Kissing Ellean.] Ellean dear f 


Ellean 

Papa, is all well at home % 
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Mrs. CoiiTELYoii. 

We’re siiockingiy anxious, 

Aubrey. 

Yes, yes, all’s well. This is quite unexpected \To 
Mbs. Gortelyon.] You’ve found Paris insufferably 
hot? 

• Mbs. Cobtelyon. 

Insuperably hot \ Paris is pleasant enough. We’ve 
had no letter from you I 

Aubrey. 

1 wrote to Ellean a week aga 

Mrs. Cobtelyon. 

Without alluding to the subject 1 had written to 
you upon. 

Aubrey. 

[Thinking.'] Ah, of course 

Mbs. Cobtelyon. 

And since then we’ve both written and you’ve been 
absolutely silent. Oh, it’s too bad ] 

Aubrey. 

[Piohing wp ike kttera from the tahU.] It un't 
altogether my fault. Here are the letters-*-^^- 

X 
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Ellean. 


Papa I 

Mes. Cortblyon. 

TheyVe unopened. 

Aubrey. 

An accident delayed their reaching me till thi( 
evening. I'm afraid this has upset you very much. 

r 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

Upset me ! 

Ellean. 

\In wTi undertom to Mrs. Cortelyon.] Never mind. 
ITot now, dear — not to-night. 

Aubrey. 

Eh? 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

[To Ellean oZbud,] Child, run away and take your 
things off. She aoesn't look as if she'd journeyed from 
Paris to-day. 

Aubrey. 

i 

IVe never seen her with such a colour, 

[Takiifig Ellean’s hand$» 

Ellean. 

\To Aubrey, in a faint voice,‘\ Papa, Mrs, Cortelyon 
has been sr very, very kind to me, but 1 — I ha^'e 
come home goes out. 
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Adbuey. 

Gome home I \To Mrs. Cortblyon.] EUean returns 
to us, then ? 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

That’s the very point I put to you in my letters, 
*and you oblige me to travel from Pai'is to WiDow- 
mere on a warm day to settle it. I think perhaps it’s 
right that EUean should be with you just now, 

although I My dear friend, circumstances are a 

little altered. 

Aubrey. 

Alice, you’re in some trouble. 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

W3l — ^yes, I am in trouble. You remember 
pretty little Mi’s. Brereton who was once Caroline 
Ardale ? 

Aubrey. 

Quite well. 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

She’s a widow now, poor thing. She has the 
mlreaol of the house where we’ve been lodging in the 
Avenue de Friedland. Caroline’s a dear chum of 
mine ; she formed a great liking for EUean. 

Aubrey. 

I’m very glad 
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' Mbs. Cobteltok. 

Yes, it’s nice for her to meet her mother’s friends. 
Er — tb^t young Hugh Ardale the papers were full of 
some time ago — ^he’s Caroline Brereton’s brother, you 
know. 

Aubbbt. 

No, I didn’t know. What did he do ? I forget. 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

Checked one of those horrid mutinies at some far- 
away station in India, marched down with a handful 
of his men and a few faithful natives, and held the 
place until he was relieved. They gave him his 
company and a Y.C. for it. 

Aubrey. 

And he’s Mrs. Breroton’s brother ? 

Mrs. Cortelyon. 

Yes. He’s with his sister — was, rather — ^in Paris. 
He’s home — invalided. Good gradous, Aubrey, why 
don’t you help me out? Can't you guess what has 
occurred? 

Aubrey. 

^ce; 

Mbs. Cortelyon. 

Young Ardale- -Ellean I 



THE SECOND MRS. lANQVERAY 


*33 


Aubrbt. 

' An attachment 9 

Mbs. Gorteltob. 

Yes, Aubrey. [After a UttU pause.] Well, 1 suppose 
IVe got myself into sad disgrace* But really 1 didn’t 
foresee anything of this kind. A serious, reserved 
child like Ellean, and a boyish, high-spirited soldier — 
it 'never struck me aa being likely. [Aubrey jc^oces 
to cmi fro thoughtfully.] 1 did all I could directly 
Captain Ardale spoke — wrote to you at once. Why 
on earth don’t you receive yom letters promptly, and 
when you do get them why can’t you open them? 1 
enduaed the anxiety till lost night, and then made 
up my mind — ^home I Of course, it has worried me 
terribly. My head’s bursting. Are there any salts 
about ? [Aubrey fetches a hotUe from the cabinet a?id 
hiomds U to her.] We’ve had one of those hateful 
smooth crossings that won’t let you be properly 
indisposed. 

Aubrey. 

My dear Alice, 1 assure you I’ve no thought oi 
blaming you. 

Mrs. Gobtelyon. 

^ That statement always precedes a quarrel 
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Aubrey, 

I don't know whether this is the worst or the best 
lUck. How will my wife regard it? Is Captain 
Ardale a good fellow ? 

MUS. CORTELYOI^, 

My dear Aubrey, you'd bettor read up the accounts 
of his wonderful heroism. Face to face wfth death 
for a whole week ; always with a smile and a cheering 
word for the poor helpless souls depending on him ! 
Of course, it’s that that has stirred the depths of 
your child’s nature. I’ve watched her while we've 
been dragging the story out of him, and if angels 
look different from Ellean at that moment, I don’t 
desire to meet any, that’s all ! 

Aubrey, 

If you wei*e in my position ? But you can’t 

judge. 

^ Mrs. Cortblyon. 

Why, if I bad a mariiageable daughter of my own 
and Captain Ardale proposed for her, naturally I 
should cry my eyes out all night — but I should thank 
Heaven in the morning. 

Aubrey. 

You believe so thoroughly in him ? 
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MkS. COIITELVON. 

Do you think I cshotild have only a headache at 
this minute if I didn’t I Look here, you’ve got to see 
me down the lane ; that’s the least you can do, iiiy 
friend. Come into my Imuse for a monjeut and 
shake hands with Hugh. 

• Aubket. 

What, is he here i 

Mrs. Cohtelyon. 

He came through with us, to present himself 
formally to-morrow. Where are my gloves ? [Aubrey 
fetches them from the ottoman.'] Make my apologies 
to Mrs. Tanqueray, please. She’s well, I hope ? [Going 
towards the door.] I can’t feel sorry she hasn’t seen 
me in this condition. 

Ellean outers. 

Ellean. 

[To Mrs. Cortelyon.] I’ve been waitiiig to wish 
you good-night. I was afiaid I’d missed you. 

Mrs, Oortelyon. 

Good-nighty Ellean. 

Ellean. 

[In a low voice, emhrcusing Mrs. Oortelyon ] 1 
can’t thank you. Dear Mrs. Cortelyon I 
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Mas. COETELYON. 

\H&r arms nnt/nd Ellean, in a whisper to Aubrey.] 
Speak a word to her. [Mbs. Oobtelyon goes mU, 

Aubrey. 

[To Eli-ean.] Ellean, I’m going to see Mrs. 
Corteljon home. Tell Paula where I am ; explain, 
dear. [Going to the door 

Ellean. 

[jETer head ds^ooping.] Yes. [Quioldy,^ Father 1 You 
are angry with me — disappointed I 

Aubrey. 

Angry ? — no, 

Ellean. 

Disappointed I 

Aubrey. 

[SmUimg and going to her cmd taking her hand!\ If 
so, it’s only because you’ve shaken my belief in my 
discernmeht. I thought you took after your poor 
mother a little, Ellean ; but there’s a look on your 
face to-night, dear,- that I never saw on hers — ^never, 
never. 

. Ellean. 

[Jdeamng her head on hie shoulder.] Perhaps I ought 
not to have gone away ? 
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Aubrbt. 

Hush I You’re quite happy I 
Ellean. 

Yea. 

Atorkt. 

That’s right. Then, as you are quite happy there 
is something 1 particularly want you to do for me 
Ellean. 

Elleak. 

What is that ? 

Aubrey. 

Be very gentle with Paula. Will you ? 

Ellean. ' 

You think I have been unkind. 

Aubrey. 

[Kissing her wpm the forehead'] Be very gentle 
mth Paula. • 

[He*yoes and she stands todking after him^ 
thmy as she turns thougfUfvMy from 1M 
door^ a rose is thrown through the window 
and falls ai her feet She picks up the 
flower voonderingly and goes to tltA wm- 
dow. 
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El LEAN. 

\Stcurting hach.'\ Hugh I 

Hugh Audale, a handsome young man of about 
aeven-and-twenty^ vnth a boyish Jace and manner^ 
appears outside the ivindov), 

Hugh. 

Nelly I Nelly dear I 

Ellean. 

What^s the matter ? 

flUGH. 

Hush I Nothing. It's only fun. [^Laughing.'] Ha, 
ha, ha I IVe found out that Mrs, Cortelyon’s meadow 
runs up to your father's plantation ; I've come 
through a gap in the hedge. 

Ellean. 

Why, Hugh! 

Hugh. 

I'm miserable at The Warren ; it's so diii'erent from 
the Avenue de Friedland. Don't look like that! 
Upon my word I meant just to peep at your home 
and go back, but I saw figures moving about here, 
and came nearer, hoping to get a glimpse of you. 
Was that your father ? [Entering the room. 
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Ellean. 


W) 


Tes. 

Hugh. 

Isn't this fun ! A rabbit ran across my foot while 
1 was hiding behind that old yew. 

• Ellean. 

You mijst go away ; it's not right for you to be 
here like this. 

Hugh, 

But it's only fun, I tell you. You take everything 
80 seriously. Do wish me good-night. 

Ellean. 

We have said good-night. 

Hugh 

In the hall at The Warren before Mrs. Cortelyon 
and a man-servant. Oh, it’s so different from the 
Avenue de Friedland ! 

Ellean. 

[Giving him her hand haetilg,] Good-night, Hugh 

Hugh. 

Is that all S We might be the merest acquaintances. 

[He mamentarily embraces^ her but she releasee 
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Ells an. 

It's when you're like this that you make me 
feel utterly miserable. [Throwing the rose from h&r 
<mgrily.'\ Ohl 

Hugh. 

I’ve offended you now, 1 suppose 9 


Yes. 


Ellean. 

Hugh. 


Forgive me, Nelly. Gome into the garden for five 
minutes ; well stroll down to the plantation. 


No, no. 


Ellean, 

Hugh. 


For two minutes«-to tell me you forgive me. 


Ellean, 

I forgive you. 

Hugh 

Evidently. I sha’n’t sleep a wink to-night after 
this. What a fool 1 am I Gome down to the plan- 
tation. Make it up with me. 

Ellean. 

There is somebody coming into this room. Do yo« 
wish to be seen here ? 
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Huoh. 

I ahall wait for you behind that yew-tree. You 
must speak to me. Nelly ! 

\ne dkappeaflTB . Paula mUra . 

Paula. 

Ellean I 

Ellean. 

You — jOM are veiy surprised to see me, Paula, of 
cotuse. 

Paula. 

Why are you here ? Why aren't you with — your 
friend t 

Ellean. . 

I've come home — if you'll have me. We left Paris 
this morning; Mrs. Gortelyon brought me back. 
She was here a minute or two ago ; papa has just 
Ifone with her to The Warren. He asked me to tell 
you. 

Paula. 

There are some people staying with us that I'd 
rather you didn't meet. It was hardly worth your 
while to return for 9 few hours. 

Ellsaw. 

A few hours? 
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Jb^AULA 

Well, when do you go to London f 

hlLtiEAN. 

1 don’t think I go to London, after ali. 

Patjla 

\E(igetly\ You — youVe quarrelled with her f 
Ellean. 

No, no, no, not that; but — Paula I ani oiLtered 

tone,] Paula 

Paula. 

[St<MrtUd.'\ Eh ? [Ellean goes deUherately to Paula 
and kisses Aer.] Ellean I 

Ellean. 

Kifcis me. 

Paula. 

What — what’fl come to you ? 

(i 

Ellean 

I want to behave did'erently to you in the future. 
Is it too late? 

Paula. 

Too — ^late! \Impul8ively kissing Ellean and ary- 
ing,'\ No — no — ^noJ No — nol 
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Ellean. 

• Paula, don't cry. 

Paula, 

\Wiping her eyes] Pm a little shaky; I haven't 
been sleeping. It’s all right, — talk to me. 

. Ellean. 

There is^something I want to tell you 

Paula. 

Is there — is there ? 

[They sit together m the ottoman, Paula taking 
Ellean’s ha/iid. 

Ellean. 

Paula, in our house in the Avenue de Friedland, on 
the floor below us, there was a Mrs. Brereton. She 
used to be a friend of my mother's. Mrs, Cortelyon 
and 1 spent a great deal of our time with her. 

Paula. 

[Suspiciously] Oh I [Letting Ellean ’ s htSnd fall!) 
Is this lady going to take you up in place of Mrs 
Cortdyon ? 

Ellean. 

No, no. Her brother is staying with her — was 

staying with her. Her brother 

. [Breaking off in cmfusUm. 
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Paula. 

Welljr 

Ellban. 

[Almost inavdihly?[ Paula— 

[a:?4€ rises and walks away^ Paula fallowing 
her. 

Paula. 

Ellean I [Takiifig hold of Aer.] You’re not in love ! 

[Ellean looks at Paula appealingly. 

Paula. 

Oh ! You in love ! You ! Oh, fchii^ is why you’ve 
come home ! Of course, you can make friends with 
me now 1 You’ll leave us for good soon, I suppose ; 
so it doesn’t much matter being civil to me for a little 
while ! 

Ellean. 

Oh, Paula I 

Paula. 

Why, how you have deceived’ us — all of us ! We’ve 
taken yoy for a cold-blooded little saint. The fools 
you’ve made of us I Saint Ellean 1 Saint Ellean I 

Ellean. 

Ah, I might have known you’d only mock me I 

Paula. 

Her tom ch[inaing.\ Eh I 



TBS, SECOND MES, TANUUERAY 


145 


Ellean. 

I — I can't talk to you. [Sitting an the eeUee.] You 
io nothing else but mock and sneer, nothing else* 

Paula. 

Ellean dear ! Ellean ! 1 didn’t mean it. I’m so 

horribly jealous, it’s a sort of curse on me. [Kneeling 
beside Ellean cmd embromng her^l My tongue runs 
away with me. I’m going to alter, 1 swear I am. 
I’ve made some good resolutions, and, as God’s above 
me, I’ll keep them ! If you are in love, if you do 
ever marry, that’s no reason why we shouldn’t be 
fo^d of each other. Come, you’ve kissed me of your 
own accord — ^you can't take it back. Now we’re 
fiiends again, aren’t we ? Ellean dear ! I want to 
know everything, everything. Ellean dear, Ellean i 

Ellean. 

Paula, Hugh has done something that makes me 
very angry. He came with us fi*om Paris to-day, to 
see papa. He is staying with Mrs. Cortelyon and — 

I ought to tell you ^ 

Pauijl 

Yes, yes. What ? 

Ellean, 

He has found his way by The Warren meadow 

K 
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through the plantatioo up to this house. He is 
vraiting to bid me good-night. [Gla/ndny towards ihm 
gardm?^ He is — out there. 


Oh I 


, Paula. 


ElL£AN. 

What shall I do ? 


Paula. 

Bring him in to see me 1 Will you ? 


Ellean. 

No, no. 

Paula. 

But Pm dying to know him. Oh, yes, you must. 
I shall meet him before Aubrey does. \Ex^isdly 
rwnnmg her hands over her hair.] I'm so glad. 
[Ellean out by the window.] The mirror — mirror. 
What a fright I must look I {Not finding the hamd-gla^s 
on the table, she jumps on to the settee, and surveys 
\erself in the mirror over the mantelpiece, then sits 
piietly dtmn and wait8!\ Ellean! Just fancy! Ellean! 

AJter a pause Ellean efnlers by ike window wUh 
Hugeu 

Ellean. 

Paula, this is Captain Ardale — Mrs. Tanqueray. 
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[Paula rises and tunts, and she and Huoh 
stand staring blankly at each other for a 
moment or two ; then Paul A advaiices cmd 
gives him her hand* 

Paula. 

[In a strange voices hut calmly.] How do you do ? 

Hugh, 

How do you do ? 

Paula. 

[To Ell KAN,] Mr. Ai’dale and I have met in Ijoii* 
don, Ellean, Er — Capt^iin Ardale, now ? 


Yes. 

In London ? 


Hugh. 

Ellean. 


Paula. 

They say the worid^s very small, don't they ? 


Hugh. 

Yes. 

Paula, 

Ellean, dear, I want to have a little talk about you 
to Mr. Ardale — Captain Ardale — alone. [Putting her 
mrms round Ellean, and leading her to Ihs door,] 
Come back in a Utile while. [Ellean nods to Paula 
mkh a smile a/nd goes out^ while Paula stands watching 
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her <xL the open c/oor.J in a little whOe— in a little—— 
[Chaing the door and then taking a seat fatnng H ugh.] " 
be quick I Mr Tanqueray lias only gone down to 
The Warien with Mrs. Cortelyon. What is to be 
done? 

Hugh. 

^Blankly.'] Done ? 

Paula. 

Done — done. Sometliing must be done. 


Hugh. 

I understood that Mr. Tanqueray had married a 
Mrs. — Mrs. 

Paula. 

Jarman ? 

Hugh. 

Yes. 

Paula. 

I’d been going by that name. You didn’t follow 
my doings after we sepai-ated. 

t Hugh. 

No. 

Paula. 

\Sneeringly.^ No. 

Hugh. 

I went out to India. 

Paula. 


What’s to be done ? 
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Hugh. 

Damn this ohance 1 


Oh» my God I 


Paula, 


Hugh 

Your husband do^n’t know, does he i 


Paula. 

That you and I ? 


Yes. 


Hugh. 


Paula. 

No. He knows about others. 


Hugh. 

Not about me. How long were we— I 
Paula. 

I don’t remember, exactly. 

Hugh. 

Do you — do you think it matters ? 

Paula. 

Qig — his daughter. [With a muttered eteclamation 
he turm away and sits mih his head in his hmds,] 
What’s to be done ? 
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WVQH. 

I wish I could think. 

Paula. 

Oh ! Oh ! What happened to that flat of ours in 
Ethelbert Street? 

Booh. 

I let it. 

Paula. 

AH that pretty furniture I 

Hugh. 

Sold it. 

Paula. 

I came across the key of the escritoire the other day 
in an old pui'se ! [Suddenly realising the horror wnd 
hopelessness of her position^ and starting to Iher feet 
with an hysterical cry of rage.] What am 1 maunder- 
ing about ? 

Hugh. 

For Godjp sake, be quiet I Do let me think. 

Paula. 

This will send me mad ! [Suddenly turning and 
standing over him.] You— you beast, to crop up in my 
life again like this ! 

Hugh. 

I always treated you fairly. 
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Paula. 

\Weahly,'\ Oh I I beg your pardon — 1 know you 
did— 1 

\Sh^ sinks on to the settee^ crying hystericaXly. 
Hugh. 

Hush I 

Paula. 

She kissed me to-night ! I’d won her over I I've 
had such a fight to make her love me I And now — 
just as she’s beginning to love me, to bring this ol 
her 1 

Hugh. 

Hush, hush ! Don't break down I 
Paula. 

[Sobbing,] You don’t know I J — I haven't been 
getting on well in my marriage. It's been my fault. 
The life I used lead spoilt mo completely. But 
I’d made up my mind to turn over a new life from 

to-night. From to-night ! 

Hugh. 

Paula-*— 

Paula. 

Don’t you call me that I 

Hugh. 

Mrs. Tanqueray, there is no cause for vou to despair 
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in this way. It’s all right, I tell you — it ahciU be all 
right. 

PAUIiA. 

'Shivering,] What are we to do ? 

Hugh, 

Hold our tongues. 

Paula. 

Eh ? [Staring meantly, 

^ HuG;a. 

The chances are a hundred to one against any one 
ever turning up wlio knew us when we were together. 
Besides, no one would be such a brute as to split on 
us. If anybody did do such a thing we should have 
to lie! What are we upsetting ourselves like this 
for, when weVe simply got to hold our tongues ? 

Paula. 

You’re as mad as I am I 
< 

Hugh. 

' Oaa 7011 think of a better plan f 
Pavla. 

There’s only one plan possible — diet’s come to our 
senses I — Mr. Xanqueray must be told. 
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Hugh. 

Tour husband I What, and I lose Ellaan 1 1 iose 
Ellean I 

Paula. 

You’ve got to lose her. 

Huge. 

I won’# lose her I I can’t lose her t 


Paula. 


Didn’t I read of your doing^any number of brave 
things in India? Why, you seem to be an awful 
coward 1 


Hugh. 

That's another sort of pluck' altogether; I haven’t 
this sort of pluck. 

Paula. 

Oh, I don’t ask you to tell Mr. Tanqueray. That’s 
my job. 

Hugh. 

[Standing over her.] You — you — yoi?d better! 
You -1 

Paula. 

[Rising.] Don’t bully me 1 I intend to. 


Hugh. 

[Taking hold of her; ehs wremhejt hursdf Jm.] 
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Look here, Paula ! I never treated you badly — ^youVe 
owned it. Why should you want to pay me out like 
this ? You don’t know how I love Ellean 1 

Paula. 

Yes, that’s just what 1 do know. 

Hugh. 

I say you don’t I She’s as good as my own mother. 
I’ve been downright honest with her too. I told her, 
in Paris, that I’d been a bit wild at one time, and, 
after a damned wretched day, she promised to for- 
give me because of what I’d done since in India. 
She’s behaved like an angel to me ) Surely I oughtn’t 
to lose her, after all, just because I’ve been like other 
fellows 1 Ko ; I haven’t been half as rackety as a 
hundred men we could think of. Paula, don’t pay 
me out for nothing ; be fair to me, there’s a good 
girl — be fair to me ! 

Paula. 

* 

Oh, I’m not considering you at all ! I advise you 
not to stay here any longer ; Mr. Tanqueray is sure 
k) be back soon. 

Hugh. 

\Taking wp his hat.'\ What’s the understanding 
between us then ? What have we arranged to do ? 
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Paula. 

I 

I don't know what you're going to do ; I've got to 
teU Mr. Tanqueray. 

Hugh. 

By God, you shall do nothing of the sort I 

[Approaching her Jiercdy. 

Paula. 

You shocking coward ! 

Hugh. 

If you dare I [Going up to the window, | Mind I 
If you dare I 

Paula. 

[Follovnng him.] Why, what would you do ? 

• Hugh, 

[AJiefr a short pause^ sullenly.] Nothing. I'd shoot 
myself — that's nothing. Good-night. 

Paula. 

€k)od-night. 

[He disappears. She walks v/nsteadily to the 
ottoman^ and sits ; and as she does so her 
hand falls upon the little silver mirror^ 
which she takes wp^ stashing at her own 
reflection. 



THE FOURTH ACT 

Th^ Drawmg^oom cU “ Higkercoomhe^** the game 
evening, 

Paula ia stiU geated en the oUomofny looking vacavdly 
before her, with the little mirror in her homd. 
Last Obbeted entere. 

Lady Oiuieyes. 

There you are ! You never came into the billiard- 
room. Isn't it maddening — Oayley Drummle gives 
me sixty out of a hundred and beats me. I must be 
out of form, because I know I play remarkably weU 

for a lady. Only last month [Paula ri^.] 

Whatever is the matter with you, old girl 9 

Paula. 

Why* 

Lady Obbeyed. 

[Staring.’^ It’s the light, I suppose. [Paula re 
plaioeg the mirror on the txbhh 1 By Aubrey’s bolting 
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from the billiard-table in that fashion 1 thought 
perhaps 

Paola. 

Yes ; it's all right. 

Lady Orreyed. 

You've patched it up ? [Paula nods,] Oh, I am 
jolly glad 1 I m^n 

Paula. 

Yes /£ know what you mean. Thanks, Mabel. 

Lady Orreyed. 

[pissing Paula.] Now take my advice; for the 
future 

Paula. 

Mabel, if I'me been disagreeable to you while you've 
been staying herej I — I beg your pardon. 

[Walking army and sitting down. 

Lady Orreyed. 

You disagreeable, my dear ? I haven’t noticed it, 
Uodo and me both consider you make a first-class 
hostess, but then you've had such practice, haven't 
you % [Dropping on to the ottoman amd gaping^ Oh, 
talk about being sleepy ! 

Paula. 


Why don't you ^ 
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Lady Obreted. 

Why, dear, I must hang about for Dodo. Yoti 
may as well know it ; he’s in one of his moods. 

Paula. 

[Under her breath . ] OL ! 

Lady Oriieyed. 

Now, it*s not his fault ; it was deadly (full for him 
while we were playing billiards. Cayley Drummle 
did ask him to mark, but I stopped that ; it’s so easy 
to make a gentleman look like a billiard-marker. 
This is just how it always is ; if poor old Dodo has 
nothing to do, he loses count, as you may say. 

Paula. 

Hark ! 

Sir George Orreyed enters^ walking slowly ami 
deliberately ; he looks pale and watery-eyed. 

Str George. 

[Withmo?/rn/t6l i/idistmctness. j I’m ’fraid we’ve lef’ 
you a grea* deal to yourself to-night, Mrs. Tanqueray. 
Attra’tions of billiards. I apol’gise. 1 say, where’s 
ol* Aubrey ? 

Paula. 

My husband has been obliged to go out to &. 
neighbour’s honse. 
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Sir Ueobgs. 

I want his advice on a rather pressing matter 
connected with my family — my family. [Sitting?^ 
To-morrow will do just a« well. 

Lady Orrryed. 

[To Paula.] This is the mood 1 hate so— drivelling 
about his precious family. 

Sin George. 

The fact is, Mrs. Tanqueray, I am not easy in my 
min' 'bout the way I am treatin' my poor ol' mother. 

Lady Orreyed. 

[7b Paula,] Do you hear that ? That's his mother 
but my mother he won't so much as look at ! 

Sir (teorge, 

I shall write to Bruton Street firs' thing in the 
morning. 

Lady Orreyed. 

[To Paula.] Mamma has stuck to me through 
everything — well, you know 1 

Sir George, 

I'll get ol’ Aubrey to figure out a letter. I'll drop 
line to U B'itz too— dooced shame of the ol' feller 
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to chuck me over in this manner. [WipiTt^ Ais eyed,] 
iUl my family have chucked me over. 

LaJ'H OiUlETSD. 

Dodo! 

Sib 

Jus’ because I’ve married beneath me, to be chucked 
over ! Aunt Lydia, the General, Hooky Whitgrave, 
l^ady Sugnall — my own dear sister I — all turn theii 
backs on me. It’s more than I can stan’ I 

Lady Orkkyed. 

[ApproacAinff Atm wiiA Sir George, wish 

Mrs. Tanqueray good-night at once and come upstairs. 
Do you hear me ? 

Sib Geokqb. 

[Buirtg cmgrily.] Wha’ 

Lady Obueyed. 

Be quiet I 

^ Sib Geobge. 

Tou presoom to order me about ) 

Lady Orbsybd. 

You’re making an exhibition of yourself I 
Sib Geobqb. 

Ijook ’ere—— ! 
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Lady Orrbyed. 

Oome along, 1 tell you I 

[He It^esitateSj utters a few inarticulate sounds^ 
then snaickes up a fragile ornament from 
the table, and is about to dash it on to the 
ground. Lady Oiikeybd retreats, and 
* Paula goes to him. 


Paula. 

George I replams the ornament. 

Sir George. 

[Shaking Paula’s hand,^ Good ni’, Mrs. Tanqueray. 
Lady Oriieyed. 

[To Paula.] Good-night, darling. Wish Aubrey 
good-night for me. !Now, Dodo 1 [SIw goes out. 


Sir George. 


[lb Paula,] I say, are you goin* to sit up for 
Aubrey f 

Paula. 

Yes. 

Sir George. 


Shall 7 fceep you company? 
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Paula. 


No, thank you, George. 

Sir George. 


Sure? 


Yes, sure. 


Paula. 


Sir George. 

[Shaking hands ] Good -right agam. 


Paula. 

Good-night 

[She turns omay. He goes out^ steadying 
himself carefully, Daummle appeases owi- 
side the winchw^ smoking. 


Drummlb. 

[Tjoohing into the roomy and seeing Paula.] My last 
eigar. Where’s Aubrey ? 

Paula. 

Gone down to The Warren, to see Mrs. Oortelyon 
home. 

Druhule. 

[Entering the room,'] Eh? Did you say Mrs. 
Oortelyon ? 
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Paula. 

fes. !She has brought fCllean back. 

Drum MLB, 

Bless my soul I Why ? 

Paula. 

I — I'm too tired to tell you, Cayley. If you stroll 
along the lane you’ll meet Aubrey. Get the news 
from him. 

Drummlb. 

\Going up to thoimndow.^ Yes, yes. \JReiivming to 
Paula.] I don’t want to bother you, only — the 
anxious old woman, you know. Are you and 
Aubrey ? 

Paula. 

Good friends again ? 

Drummlb. 

[NoddxTig.l Dm. 

Paula. 

\Giovn>g kim her fuind.] Quite, Cayley, qmte, 

Drummlb. 

[Eetmnmg her h(md,'\ That's capital. As I’m off 
so early to-morrow morning, let me say now — thank 
you for vour hospitality. 

\He hendK over her ha/nd gallantly^ then goes 
nut by the uoindow. 
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Paula. 

\To herself “ Are you and Aubrey 1 ** ** Good 

friends again ? ’* ** Yes.” “ Quite, Cayley, quite.” 

[There is a brief pause^ then Aubrey enters 
hurriedly^ wearing a light overcoai and 
carrying a cap. 

Aubrey. 

Paula dear 1 Have you seen Ellean ? 

Paula. 

I found her here when I came down. 

Aubrey. 

She — sne's told you ? 

Paula. 

Yes, Aubrey. 

Aubrey. 

It's extij-aordinary, isn’t it! Not that somebody 
should fall in love with Ellean or that EUean herself 
should fall in love. All that's natural enough and 
was bound to happen, I suppose, sooner or later. 
' But this young fellow I You know his histoiy % 


BUa history ? 


Paula. 
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Aubrey. 

You remember the papers were full of his name a 
few months ago ¥ 

Paula.. 

Oh, yes. 

Aubrey. 

The man’s as brave as a lion, there's no doubt 
about thali ; and, at the same time, he's like a big 
good-natured schoolboy, Mrs. Cortelyon says. Have 
you ever pictured the kind of man EUean woula 
marry some day? 

Paula, 

I can't say that I have. 

Aubrey, » 

A grave, sedate fellow I've thought about — hah ! 
She has fallen in love with- the way in which Ardale 
practically laid down his life to save those poor 
people shut up in the Residency. \Takiwj ojff hia coat.'\ 
Well, I suppose if a man can do that sort jA thing, 

one ought to be content. And yet [Throwvn^ 

his coat on the setteeJ] 1 should have met him to-night, 
but he'd gone out. Paula dear, tell me how you look 
upon this business. 

Paula. 

Yes, I will— I must. To begin with, I— I've seen 
iCb. Ardale. 



166 


THE SECOND MRS. TANQuERAY 


Aubuey. 

Captain Ardale? 

Paula. 

Captain Ardale. 

Aubrey. 

Seen him ? 

Paui*a. 

While you were away lie came up here, through our 
grounds, to try to get a word with Ellean. I made 
her fetch him in and present him to me. 

Aubrey. 

[Frovming,'\ Doesn't Captain Ardale know there's 
a lodge and a front door to this place ? Isfever mind I 
What is your impression of him ? 

Paula. 

Aubrey, do you recollect my bringing you a letter 
— a letter giving you an account of myself — to the 
Albany late one night — the night before we got 
manded ? 

Aubrey. 

A letter ? 

Paula. 

You burnt it; don't you know? 


Yes; I know 


Aubrey. 
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Paula, 

Hifl name was in that letter. 

Aubuey. 

\Going hack from her slowly^ and staring at her.] I 
don’t understand. 

Paula. 

Well — ^rdale and I once kept house together. [He 
remains silent^ not moving^ Why don’t you strike 
me ? Hit me in the face — I’d rather you did ! Hurt 
me ! hurt me ! 

Aubuey. 

[After a pause.] What did you — and this man — say 
to each other — ^just now ? 

Paula. 

I — hardly — know. 

Aubrey. 

Think ! 

PauIiA. 

The end of it all was that I— I told him I must 
Inform you of — what had happened ... he didn’t want 
me to do that ... 1 declared that 1 would ... he dared 
me to. [Breakmg down.] liet me alone I — oh ! 

Aubrey. 

Where waa my daughter while this went on ¥ 
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Pauui. 

I — I had sent her out of the room . . . that is all 
right. 

Aubrey. 

Yew, yes — yes, yes. 

[lie iume his head towm^de the door, 

Paula. 

Who's that ? 

A Servant entere with a Utter, 

Servant. 

The coachman has just run up with this from The 
Warren, sir. [Aubrey takes the letter, '\ It's for Mrs. 
Tanqueray, sir ; there's no answer. 

[The Servant withdraws, Aubrey goes to 
Paula a/nd drops the letter into her lap ; 
she 0}>en8 it with wncertain hands, 

Paula. 

[Reading it to herself^ Tt's from — him. He's going 
away — or gone — I think, [Rising in a weak way*"] 
Wliat does it say? I never could make out his 
writing. 

[i8%c gives the letter to Aubrey aaid sUmds naar 
himi^ looking at the kUer over his shoulder 
as he reads. 
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Aubbet. 

[Reading.] “I shall be in Paris by to-morrow 
evening. Shall wait there, at Meurice’s, for a week, 
ready to receive any communication you or your 
husband may address to me. Please invent some ex- 
planation to Ellean. . Mrs. Tanqueray, for God's sake, 
do what you can for me." 

[^AULA and AiTBiiEY apeak in low voices^ both 
atill looking at ike letter. 

Pauia. 

^ Has he left The Warren, I wonder, already ? 

Aubbry. 

That doesn’t matter. 

Paula. 

No, but I can picture him going quietly olh 
Very likely he's walking on to Bridgeford or Cot 
tering to-night, to get the first train in the morning 
A pleasant stroll for him. * 

Aubrey. 

We'!! reckon he’s gone, that’s enough. 

Paula. 

That isn’t to be answered in any way ? 
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Aubbby. 

Silence will answer that. 

PauiiA. 

He'll soon recover his spirits, I know. 

Aubiiey 

You know. [Offering her the letter.] You don't want 
this, I suppose ? 

Paula. 

No. 

Aubrey. 

It's done with — done with. 

[Be tears the letter into small pieces. She has 
dropped the envelope; she searches for it^ 
Jmds it, and gives it to him. 

Paula. 

Here ! 

Aubrey. 

[Looking at the remnants oj ike letter^ This is no 
good ; 1 {uust burn it. 

Paula. 

Burn it in jour room. 

Aubrey 

Fes. 

Paula. 

Put it in your pocket for now. 
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Aubrey. 

Yes. 

\Ee does so. Ellean enters and they both tfuam^ 
guiltily f a/nd stone at her. 


Ellean. 

[After a short sUence^'wonderingly.] Papa— — 
Aubrey. 

What do you want, Ellean ? 

Ellean 

I heard from Willis that you had come in ; I only 
want to wish you good-night. [Paula steals away^ 
without hohiny hack^ What^js the matter? Ah! 
Of course, Paula has told you about Captain 
Ardale ? 

Aubrey. 

Well? 

Ellean. 

Have you and he met ? 

Aubrey. 

No. 

Ellean. 

You are angry with him ; so was I. But to* 
morrow when he calls and expresses his regret- 
Uvmorrow 
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Aubbbt. 

Ellean — Ellean I 

Ellean. 

Yes, papa ? 

Aubrey. 

I — 1 can’t let you see this man a^in. [He walha 
away from her in a paroxysm of distressy then, after a 
moment or two. he returns to her and takes her to 
his arms.] Ellean I my child ! 

Ellean. 

\Relm8ing herself i\ What has happened, papa? 
What is it ? 

Aubrey. 

[Thinking but his words deliberately^ Something ha* 
occurred, something has come to my knowledge, in 
relation to Captain i^rdale, which puts any further 
acquaintanceship between you two out of the question. 


Ellean. 

Any f^^rther acquaintanceship .... out of the 
question ? 

Aubrey. 

Yes. 

[Adrancmg to her quickly , hut she shrinks 
from him, 

Ellean. 

No, no — I am quite well. [^Aftor a short panssA 
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It’s^/not au hour ag6 since Mrs. Oorteljon left you and 
zme together here; you had nothing to urge against 
Oaptain Ardale then. 

Aubrey. 

No. 

Ellean. 

You don't know each other ; you haven’t even seen 
him this evening. Father I 

Aubrey. 

I have told you he and I have not met. 

Ellean. 

Mrs. Oortelyon couldn’t have spoken against him 
to you just now. No, no, no ; she’s too good a friend 
to both of us. Aren’t you going to give me some 
explanation? You can’t take this position towards 
me — towards Oaptain Ardale — without affording me 
the fullest explanation. 

Aubrey. 

Ellean, there are circumstances connected with 
Captain Ardale’s career which you had better remain 
ignorant of. It must be sufficient for you that I 
consider these circumstances render him unlit to be 
your husband. 

Ellean. 

Father I 
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Aubrey. 

You must trust me, Ellean; you must try uo 
iinderstand the depth of my love for you and the— 
the agony it gives me to hurt you. You must trust 
me. 

Ellean. 

I will, father ; but you must trust me a little too. 
Circumstances connected with Captain Ardale’s 
career? 

Aubrey. 

Yea. 

Ellean. 

When he presents himself here to-morrow of course 
you will see him and let him defend himself ? 

Aubrey. 

Captain Ardale will not be here to-morrow. 

Ellean. 

Not I You have stopped his coming here? 

^ Aubrey, 

Indirectly— yes. 

Ellean. 

But just now he was talking to me at that window I 
Nothing had taken place then! And since then 

nothing can have 1 Oh I Why — you have heard 

something against him from Paula. 
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^ Aubiiby. 

From — Paula 1 

Ellean, 

She knows him. 

Aubrey, 

She has told you so ? 

Ellean. 

When I introduced Captain Ardale to her she said 
she had met him in London. Of course 1 It is 
Paula who has done this ! 

Aubrey. 

\In a ha/rd voice.] I — I hope you — ^youll refrain 
from rushing at conclusions. There^s nothing to be 
gained by trying to avoid the main point, which is that 
you must drive Captain Ardale out of your thoughts. 
Understand that! You're able to obtain comfort 
from your religion, aren't you? I’m glad to think 
that’s 80. I talk to you in a harsh way, Ellean, but 
I feel your pain almost as acutely as you d8. \Qomy 
io the door^'\ I — I can’t say anything more to you 
to-night. 

Ellean. 

Father! \He pauses at the door,'] Father, I’m 
obliged to ask you this ; there’s no help for it — I’ve 
no mother to go to Does what you have heard 
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about Oaptaiu Ardale concern the time when he led 
a wild^ a dissolute life in London ? 

Aubrey. 

\Retwming to her slowly cmd staring (U &er.] 
Explain yourself ! 

Ellean. 

He has been quite honest with me. Oue day — in 
Paris — he confessed to me — ^what a man's life is— 
what his life had been. 

Aubrey. 

[Under his breaih^ Oh ! 

Ellean. 

He offered to go away, not to approach me again. 


Aubrey, 


And you — you accepted his view of what a man’s 


life is ! 


Elleax. 


As far as I could forgive him, 1 forgave him. 


Aubrey 

\WUh a jrroan.] Why, when was it you left us? 
It' hasn’t taken you long to get your robe ** just a 
liUle dusty at the hem ! ” 
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Elleak. 

* What do you mean ? 

Aubeet. 

Hah ! A few weeks ago my one great desire was 
to keep you ignorant of evil. 

Ellban, 

Father, it is impossible to be ignorant of evil. 
Instinct, common instinct, teaches us what is good 
and bad. Surely I am none the worse for knowing 
what is wicked and detesting it 1 

AuBEEr. 

Detesting it J Why, you love -this fellow 1 

Ellean. 

Ah, you don’t understand ! I have simply judged 
Captain Ardale as we all pray to be judged. I have 
lived in imagination through that one week in India 
when he deliberately offered his life back to God to 
save those wretched, desperate people. In his whole 
career I see now nothing but that one week ; those 
few hours bring him nearer the Saints, I believe, than 
fifty uneventful years of mere blamelessness would 
have done ! And so, father, if Paula has reported 
anything to Captain Ardale’s discredit 
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Aubrey. 

Paula — — 1 

Ellean. 

It must be Paula ; it can't be anybody else. 
Aubrey. 

You — ^you'll please keep Paula out of the question. 
Finally, Ellean, understand me — I have niade up my 
mind. \Agmn going to the door, 

Ellean. 

But wait — listen 1 I have made up my mind also. 
Aubrey. 

Ah ! I recognise your mother in you now J 
Ellean. 

You need not speak against my mother because 
vou are angry with me ! 


‘ Aubrey. 

I — I hardly know what I'm saying to you. In the 

morning — in the morning 

[jSTe goes out She remains standing, and 
turns head to listen. Then, after a 
moments hesitation she goes softly to the 
mndow, cmd looks out under the vercmdioh. 
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Ellban. 

[In a whisper.'] Paula ! Paula ! 

[Paula appears outside the window cmd steps 
into tfie room ; her face is white cmd d/rawr 
her hair is a litUe disordered. 

Paula. 

[HusHlfy.] Well ? 

EiJ4EAN. 

Have you been under the verandah all the while — 
listening? 

Paula. 

N— no. 

Ellbak. 

You have overheard us — I see you have. And it 
is you who have been speaking to xny father against 
Captain Ardale. Isn’t it? Paula, why don’t you 
own it or deny it ? 

Paula. 

Oh, I — I don’t mind owning it ; why shoWd 1 ? 

Ellban. 

Ah ! You seem to have been veiy very eager to 
tell your tale. 

Paula. 

No, I wasn’t eager, Ellean. I’d have given some 
thing not to have had to do it. I wasn’t eager. 
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* Ellsan. 

Not ! Oh, 1 think you might safely have spared 
UB all for a little while. 

Paula. 

But, Ellean, you forget I — I am your step-mother. 
It was my — my duty — ^to tell your father what I — 
what I knew 

Ellean. 

What you knew ! Why, after all, what can you 
know I You can only speak from gossip, report, 

hearsay! How is it possible that you ! 

ahrupUy. The two women stand staring at each 
other for a moment; then Ellean hacks awo/y from 
Paula slowly.] Paula I 

Paula. 

What — what's the matter ? 


Ellean. 

You— *you knew Captain Ardale in London ! 
Paula. 

Why — what do yoirmean ? 

Ellean. 

Oh! 

[/S%6 makes for the door^ but PaulA catches her 
by the wrist. 
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Paula. 

You shall tell me what you mean I 
Ellean. 

Ah ! [Suddevdy looking flxedby in Paula’s /ooe.] 
fou know what I mean. 

^ Paula. 

You accuse me I 

Ellsan. 

It’s in your face I 

Paula. 

[Hocaroely,'] You — you think I’m — that sort of 
creature, do you ? 

Ellkan. 

Xiet me go I 

Paula. 

Answer me I You’ve always hated me 1 \ShtM/ni(g 
her, ] Out with it ! 

Ellean. 

You hurt me 1 

Paula. 

You’ve always hated me I You shall answer me 1 
Ellean. 

Well, then, I have always — always 


What? 


Paula. 
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Elleak. 

I have always known what you were ! 

Paula. 

Ah ! Who — who told you ? 

Ellean. 

Nobody but yourself. Pi'om the first ftioraent ] 
saw you I knew you were altogether unlike the good 
women I’d left ; directly I saw you I knew what my 
father had done. You’ve wondered why I’ve turned 
from you ! There — that’s the reason ! Oh, but this 
is a horrible way for the truth to come home to 
every one I Oh I 

Paula. 

It’s a lie ! It’s all a lie I [Forcing Elleak down 
upon her knees,] You shall beg my pardon for it. 
[Elleak lUters a loud shriek of terror,] Ellean, I’m a 
good woman I I swear I am I I’ve always been a 
good woman ! You dare to say I’ve ever been any- 
thing else I It’s a lie I [Throwing her off mohmU/y, 

Aubbey re-enters, 

Aubrey. 

Paula ! [Paula staggers hack as Aubrey advarwes. 
Raising Elleak,] What’s this ? What’s this ? 
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Ellean. 

[Faintly.^ Nothing, It — ^it*s my fault. Father, I 
— »I don't wish to see Captain Ardale again. 

\She goes out^ Aubrey slowly Jollonoing Jiat to 
the do(yr. 

Paula. 

Aubrey she — she guesses, 

Aubuey. 

Guesses ? 

Paula, 

About me — and Ardale. 

Aubrey, 

About you — ^and Ardai© % 

Paula. 

She says she suspected my character from the 
beginning .... that’s why she’s always kept me at 

a distance .... and now she sees through 

[She /(dtei'S j he helps Iwr to the ottoi^n^ where 
she sits. 

Aubrey. 

[Bertding over her.'] Paula, you must have said 
something — adioitted something— 

Paula. 

I don’t think so. It — it’s in my face. 
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AuBBinr. 

What? 

Paula. 

She tells me so. She’s right I I’m tainted through 
and through ; anybody can see it, anybody can find it 
out. You said much the same to me to-night. 

Aubrey. 

If she has got this idea into her head we must drive 

it out, that’s all. We must take steps to What 

shall we do? We had better— better What — 

what ? \8itting wnd staring before him, 

Paula. 

Ellean ! So meek, so demure I You’ve often said 
she reminded you of her mother. Yes, I know now 
what your first marriage was like. 

Aubrey. 

We must drive this idea out of her head. We’D 
4o something. What shall we do ? 

Paula. 

She’s a regular woman too. She could forgive Atm 
easily enough — but ms / That’s just u woman 1 

Aubrey. 


What cam we do ? 
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Paula. 

Why, nothing ! She*d have no difficulty in follow- 
ing up her suspicions. Suspicions I You should have 
seen how she looked at me ! buries his head in 
his hmids. There is silence for a iime^ then she rises 
slowly, and goes and aits beside him.] Aubrey I 


Yes. 


Aubrey. 


Pm 


Paula.. 

very sorry. 

[Wit/ioui meeting her eyes, he lays his hand on 
her arm for a moment. 


Aubrey. . 

Well, we must look things straight in the face. 
[Olanmng romd] At any rate, weVe done with this, 

Paula. 

I suppose so. [After a bri(f paused] Of course, she 
»nd I can't live under the same roof any mere. You 
Rnow she kissed me to-night, of her own accord. 


Aubrey. 

I asked her to, alter towai ds you. 

Paula. 


That was it, then. 
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Aubbbt. 

I — I’m sorry 1 sent her away. 

Paula. 

It was my fault ; I made it necessary. 

Aubkby. 

Perhaps now she’ll propose to return to this convent, 
— ^well, she must. 

Paula. 

Would you like to keep her with you and — and 
leave me ? 

Aubrey. 

Paula 1 

Paula. 

You needn’t be afraid I’d go back to-^what 1 was. 
1 couldn’t. 

Aubrey. 

Sssh, for God’s sake ! We— you and I — we’ll get 
out of this place .... what a fool I was to come here 
again ! 

Paula. 

You lived here with your first wife I 

Aubrey. 

We’ll get out of this place and go abroad again, and 
begin afresh. 
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Paula. 

* Begin afresh V 

Aubhbt. 

There’s no reason why the future shouldn’t be 
happy for us — no reason that I can see 


Aubrey^ 


Paula. 

Aubrey. 


Yes? 


Paula. 

You’ll never forget this, you know. 


Aubrey. 

This ? 

Paula. 

To-night, and everything that’s led up to it. Our 
coming here, Ellean, our quarrels — cat and dog ! — 
Mrs, Cortelyon, the Orreyeds, this man I What an 
everlasting nightmare for you I 

Aubrey. 

Oh, we can forget it, if we choose. 

Paula 

That was always your cry. How can one do it 
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Aubrey. 

Well make our calculations solely for the future, 
balk about the future, think about the future. 

Paula. 

I believe the future is only the past again, entered 
through another gate. 

• Aubrey. 

That's an awful belief. 

Paula. 

To-night proves it. You must see now that, do 
what we will, go where we will, youll be continually 
reminded of — what 1 was. I see it. 

A UBREY. 

You’re frightened to-night ; meeting this man has 
frightened you. But that sort of thing isn’t likely to 
recur. The world isn’t quite so small as all that. 

Paula. 

Isn*t it ! The only great distances it contains are 
those we carry within ourselves — the distances that 
separate husbands and wives, for instance. And so 
itll be with us. You’ll do your beSt — oh, I know 
that — ^you’re a good fellow. circumstances will 

be too strong for you in the end, mark my words. 
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Aubrey. 

Paula ! 

Paula. 

Of course I'm pretty now — I’m pretty still — and 
i pretty woman, whatever else she may bc^ is always 
— well, endurable. JBut even now I notice that the 
lines of face are getting deeper ; so are the hollows 
about my eyes. Yes, my face is covered with little 
shadows that usen’t to be there. Oh, I know I’m 
** going of^.” I hate paint and dye and those messes, 
jut, by-and-by, I shall drift the way of the others ; I 
sha'n't be able to help myself. And then, some day — 
perhaps very suddenly, under a queer, fantastic light 
at night or in the glare of the morning — that horrid, 
irresistible truth that physical repulsion forces on 
men and women will come to you, and you’ll sicken 
at me. 

Aubrey. 

I 1 

Paula. 

You’ll see me then, at last, with other people’s 
ayes; you’ll see me just as your daughter does now, 
as all wholesohie folks see women like me. And I 
shall have no wbapon to fight wdth — not one service- 
able little bit of prettineas left me to defend myself 
with ! A worn-out creature — broken up, very likely. 
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some time before I ought to be — mj hair bright, my 
eyes dull, my body too thin or too stout, my cheekS 
raddled and ruddled — a ghost, a wreck, a caricature, 
a candle that gutters, call such an end what you like 1 
Oh, Aubrey, what shall I be able to say to you then % 
And this is the future you talk about I 1 know it — 1 
know it! [He ia still sitting ata/ring forwwrd ; aha 
rocks herself to amd fro as if in p(vin.‘\ 01^ Aubrey 1 
Oh I Oh I 

Aubbbt. 


Paula 1 


[Trying to comfort hsr. 


Paula. 

Oh, and I wanted so much to sleep to-night! 
[Laying her head upon his akoiMer, From the 
distarhce^ in the garden, there comes the sound oj 
DrumhIiB’s t 70 tce ; he is singing as he approaches the 
house.] That’s Oayley, coming hack from The Warren. 
[Starting up,] He doesn’t know, evidently. 1 — 1 
won’t see him I 

[/S%e goes out quMkly . Dbummlb’s voice comes 
nearer. Aubbey rouses himself and 
snatches up a book from the table, making 
a pretence of readmg. After a moment or 
two, Dbummle appears at the window and 
looks in. 
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Drummle. 

A)ia I my dear chap I 

Aubrey. 

Cayley f 

Drummle. 

[Coming into the room."] I went down to The 
Warren after you ? 

Aubrey. 

Ye8« 

Drummle. 

Missed you. Well ? IVe been gossiping with 
Mrs. Cortelyon. Confound you, IVe heard the nows ! 

Aubrey, 

What have you heard ? 

Drummle. 

What have I heard! Why — Ellean and young 
Ardalel [Looking at Aubrey keenlg,]^My dejir 
Aubrey I Alice is under the impression that you are 
inclined to look on the affair favourably. 

• Aubrey. 

[Eiaing and advancing to Drummle.] You've not—* 

met Captain Ardale ? 
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Druhmle. 

No, Why do you ask ? By-tho-bye, I don't know 
that 1 need tell you — but it’s rather strange. He’s 
not at The Warren to-night. 

Aubrey. 

No? 

Deummlb. 

He left the Louse half-an-hour ago, to stroll about 
the lanes ; just now a note came from him, a scribble 
in pencil, simply telling Alice that she would receive 
a letter from him to-morrow. What’s the matter? 
There’s nothing very wrong, is there ! My dear chap, 
pray forgive me if I’m asking too much. 

Aubrey. 

Oayley, you — ^you urged me to send her away I 

DRUMHIiE. 

Ellean I Yes, yes. But — but — by all accounts 
this is quite an eligible young fellow. Alice has been 
giving me the history 

Aubrey. 

Curse him ! [Hurling hia book to the Jloor.] Curse 
him ! Yes, I do curse him — ^him and his class ! 
Perhaps 1 curse myself too in doing it. He has only 
led a man’s life ” — ^just as I, how many of u^i have 
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4pue I The misery he has brought on me and mine 
it’s likely enougii we, in our time, have helped to 
bring on others by this leading man’s life**) 
But I do curse him for all that. My God, Fv^. 
nothing more to fear — I’ve paid fine I And so I 
can curse him in safely. Curse him 1 Oui'se him ! 

Dauumle. 

In Heaven’s name, tell me what’s happened ? 
Aubkey. 

[Gripping Dbumule’s arm.] Paula \ Paula 1 


Whatf 


Dkummle.. 

Aubkey. 


They met to-night here. They — they — they’re 
not strangers to each other. 


Dbummlb. 

Aubrey I 

Aubrey. 

Curse him I Aly poor, wretched wife 1 My poor, 
wreiahed wife I • 

[The door operis and Ellean appears, Ths 
tfm mm turn to her. Tly&re ia a mommfi 
silenoe. 
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Elleak 

Father . . . father ... I 

AuBiiBy. 

Ellean ? 

Ellean. 

1 — I want you. [He goes to Aft’.] Father ... go 
to Paula I [He holes into h&r JaeSy sian'iled.] Quickly — 
quickly ! [He passes Jier to go outy she seizes his arm, 
with a cr//.] No, no ; don’t go I 

[He shakes her off' and goes. Ellkan staggers 
hack towards Dbqmmle. 

Drummle. 

[To Ellean.] Wlhat do you mean ? What do you 
mean ? 

Ellean. 

I_I ^ent to her room — to tell her I was sorry for 
something I had said to her. And I was sorry — I 
wcbs sorry. 1 heard the fall. I- Tve seen her* It’s 
horrible, 

Drummle. 

She — she has — • I 

Ellean. 

Killed — herself Yes — yea So everybody will 
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|ay. But I know — I helped to kill her. If 1 had 
only been merciful ! 

[Ska faints upon the ottoman, lie pauses for 
a moment irresduiely — then he yoes to the 
dooTt opens it, and sta'nds looking out. 
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